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*Chapter 1*: To Turn a Page 


Disclaimer: If | owned Golden Sun, | would be making 
another game, and not be wasting time on this story. 
However, | sadly do not own it. 


Ah, the beginning of a sequel. | am back with the next 
installment of this mediocre fan fiction. 


Ivan, Garet, Isaac, and Mia (tied up in steel cage): Please 
save us from this madman! 


Just so everyone knows, | have picked up three extra muses 
for this book. Now, let the torture commence. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ @_@ CEC EC_@CeE CEE eEEeeEeE_E 
@_@ @_@ 


To Turn a Page 


On a high cliff, standing out into the sea, a being in violet 
robes stood with his arms straight out. Its emerald eyes 
glowed maliciously in the dark confines of its hoods. The 
being glowed amethyst temporarily, before black clouds 
formed around its body. With a simple flick of its wrist, the 
creature sent the clouds out, towards the Eastern Sea. 


The rich cerulean expanse of the Eastern Sea surrounded an 
archaic ship of intermediate proportions as it sailed 
northward. The tan ship cut through the foaming water 
easily, forming a wave around its dragon shaped masthead. 


In the foremost of the deck, a man of incredible stature 
stood poised against the sight of the sparkling water. His tall 
red hair exploded forth from his skull, forming a straight 


column of scarlet. His rich chocolate eyes were framed with 
adventure as he steered the ship through each 
undercurrent, using the round helm. 


Up above the man, a small boy, barely fifteen years of age, 
looked out upon the deep. His short blonde hair danced 
gently with the light breeze, just as his soft violet eyes 
caught the foreshadowing of storm clouds in the horizon. 
Looking down to the red-haired man below, the boy shouted 
out. 


"Garet, there is a storm approaching, and it does not look 
friendly." 


"Ivan, this is no time to be sarcastic," the redheaded man 
pointed out before barking out a fast order. "Go tell Mia that 
there is a storm brewing, and then see if you can get Isaac to 
help us batten down everything on the deck." 


"| don't think we should disturb him," Ivan pointed out. "He 
has been inside his quarters all day, looking through that 
book of his." 


"The Tomegathericon?" Garet asked quickly. 


"Yes, he said that it might hold important clues to defeating 
the guardians." 


"Well, we still need him up here to help us," Garet pondered. 
"Why not ask Mia to get him. We know he won't be disturbed 
by her." 


They shared sinister smiles before Ivan ran down the deck 
and down the stairs to the kitchen. Ivan barged through the 
wooden door, and ran straight to the cerulean haired 
Mercury adept standing over the onyx woodstove 
concentrating on boiling their fish dinner. 


"Mia, we have a storm coming towards us," Ivan was straight 
to the point in this emergency. 


The pale girl whirled around, her white robes spinning. Mia's 
Sapphire eyes locked with Ivan's lilac ones in a serious gaze. 


"You are not joking this time, right?" Ivan frowned and shook 
his blonde hair furiously. 


"No, | am not," he paused, remembering his original 
purpose. "I need you to drag Isaac from his room. We need 
him to help tie things down on deck." Mia nodded and ran 
by Ivan and down the hallway. 


A brown door stood opened in the deep confines of the ship, 
the door to Isaac's room. Mia came upon the door quickly, 
knocking three times. A faint murmur from inside told her to 
come in. Mia slowly pushed the creaking door open, and 
stepped into the dim room. 


A boy with spiky blonde hair sat in a bland wooden bed, 
reading a little black book with his left and only arm. Papers 
filled with hastily scrawled notes covered the white sheets 
around him, and more were being added by the second. 
Sticking a small piece of paper in his book, the boy turned to 
face Mia. 


"I still have found nothing in this," he shifted his blue tunic 
as he stood unsteadily and rubbed his tired cobalt eyes. 


"Its okay Isaac," Mia moved closer to him and drew him into 
a hug. "We still have a while before we actually find the 
guardians." 


"Thanks Mia," the boy returned the embrace and smiled. 
"Where would | be without you?" 


"You would probably be in a sanctum for every day of your 
life with all the danger you run into," Mia laughed and 
lightly kissed Isaac playfully. 


"I am not so sure whether the danger runs to me or it | run to 
it," Isaac laced his left arm around Mia's waist and pulled her 
against him. 


"You should know that Garet and Ivan need you above 
decks," Mia started pulling Isaac towards the door, and the 
two strolled down the hallway, hand in hand. 


"Wave!" Ivan yelled as another wave crashed into the side of 
the ship. 


Water sloshed around the decks in the torrential downpour, 
soaking the adepts to the bone. The storm had lasted for 
three hours and showed no signs of letting up. Lightning 
flashed across the horizon rapidly, showing that this was no 
normal storm. 


"Wave!" this time Garet yelled, close to the edge of the ship. 
The full force of the wave sent him flailing over the side, 
only a strong grip holding him from the swirling waters. 


"Hold on Garet," Isaac was already pulling the exhausted 
Mars adept from the side and back onto the slippery deck. 
Garet yelled his thanks and heartily slapped Isaac across the 
shoulder. 


‘Hard to believe that they could ever have not been friends,’ 
Ivan thought, suddenly remembering the journey before 
Venus Lighthouse. 


"I think the storm is clearing up!" the three boys could hear 
Mia yell from the helm, and looked to the light beyond the 


malevolent storm. The ship made it out, and the adepts set 
themselves to finding land to repair the damage. 


The small village of Daila stood by the sea, colored a burning 
crimson by the setting sun. The adepts pulled into the 
creaking docks in their ship, passing fishing boats and 
transports. The four friends worked together, tying the ship 
down and repairing the light damages. Night finally settled 
as the four strolled down the dirt path that ran throughout 
the straw-roofed houses of Daila and to the bright inn. 


Luna rose high in the night sky, signaling midnight while a 
dark presence formulated just on the outskirts of Daila. For a 
second time, the magician in purple and gold appeared and 
stalked towards the town. 


A single candle lit Isaac's room, showing the dusty bed 
beside the desk he was reading on. Isaac squinted in the 
pale light, trying to make out the words of the 
Tomegathericon. He had finally found a passage over a 
guardian, namely the Star Magician, and he finally 
understood just how powerful these monsters were. 


"The Star Magician," he read aloud. "This mystic was once 
the advisor of ancient lords, holding power over all nations. 
However, this man delved himself so deeply into his art of 
Alchemy that he lost all sense of his personality. This 
almighty being killed many of his own subjects until even 
the captain of the knights turned against him, killing him 
with his cursed sword. Acheron, as this knight was named, 
would later play a greater part in the history of Weyward as 
he ascended to class of royalty." (1) 


A distant echo of screams stopped Isaac's reading, turning 
his attention to the window, etched in red. 


"Fire!" another muffled scream was cut short by an 
explosion. 


@_@ @_©@ @_@@C_© ECE CECE CEE EEO eEeEE 
@_@ @_@ 


(1 )- The Darksword's release is Acheron's Grief. This will play 
an important role when they meet Duhalan. 


The first chapter of the next part of GS. With this, | am going 
to try to make the first redo of both games combined. 


Ivan: And you will torture every character along the way. 
Sure | will, that is the fun of writing fan fiction. ^_^ 

Now do the reviewers spotlight for the end of AE! 

Ivan: Oh, alright. 

Reviewers’ Spotlight- 


Anime-Master7- | guess that I just misspelled it once and did 
it throughout the chapter. Thanks for the review. 


Lu Xun 88- Thanks for the great compliment, but you are 
giving me too much praise. | think that 'A Paladin's Heart’ by 
Triad Orion, or any of Midnight C's stories beat mine. Also, 
Duhallan will be a great surprise for everyone. 


The 8BTFreek- | would like to thank you for all of your great 
review. You always had at least one question for me, or any 
errors that | needed to fix included in them, and it really 
helped me out. | am also happy that | could drag a 
steamshipper (rabid at that) into one of my fictions. Thank 
you for reading and putting me in your bio. 


*Chapter 2*: Azure Depths 


Disclaimer: | do not own Golden Sun. Simple, no. 


I am having weird troubles with the review, but | hope this 
fixes it. 


Ivan: Computers are so complicated! 

Garet, Isaac, and Mia (playing cards in steel cage) 
Isaac (throws four cards down): Three kings! 

Garet: BS! 

Isaac: Aw, man. Why are you winning? 

Garet: Inherit luck. 

Mia: | thought that Mars adepts all had the lowest luck. 


Garet (burning extra cards behind back): | must be special. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ EC © ECE EEE CEE O_O 
@_@ @@ 


Azure Depths 


Isaac sprinted from his room, yellow scarf trailing behind. 
Soon he was out of the hallway and at the front door. His 
three friends were already assembled, needing no words to 
be spoken. The four soon stepped out into the fiery blaze 
that consumed Daila. In the center of the agonizing screams, 
a being shielded in lavender robes hovered over the hard 
dirt; skeletal hands outstretched bringing a blazing death to 
all who opposed it. 


"Garet, Ivan," Isaac instantly jumped into his leadership role, 
"you two see if you can stop that thing while me and Mia 
heal the wounded." 


The three nodded in agreement, and separated. Mia and 
Isaac unleashed their psynergy, trying to halt the maleficent 
blaze while Garet and Ivan rushed the creature, axe and 
Staff ready. 


The magician turned, its crimson eyes intent on its new 
attackers. A wave of fire rolled through Garet and Ivan, 
forcing them into defensive positions. However, the two 
adepts were well seasoned to powerful Mars attacks thanks 
to the fusion dragon, and stood quickly despite the torturous 
heat. 


"Unleash Torch!" Garet attacked first, swinging his great axe 
in a giant arc, aided by his djinn Torch. The burning slice 
only touched upon a sinew of silk, the monster already 
moving away. 


"Who are you that have the impudence to attack me, the 
great and powerful Star Magician?" the creature spat from 
the black confines of its hood, glaring scarlet beams at the 
two adepts. 


"We are the good guys," Garet put bluntly, preparing 
another attack. 


"Spark Plasma!" Ivan beat him to the punch, releasing a 
volley of electrical might from the dark sky, and into the Star 
Magician. The powerful creature recoiled in shock, 
withdrawing even further from the adepts. Its eyes faded, 
reliving an earlier time. 


‘That power,’ the Star Magician thought to itself, 'it can only 
be that of a descendant of the Anemos. But how could such 
a child receive that power?' The creatures reprieve did not 
last long, for the two adepts had begun their offensive 
again. 


‘There is only one way to defeat such power,' the Star 
magician again delved deep into his consciousness, 'a 
summoning!' He swayed through the two adepts attacks, 
leading them ever closer to the sea. 


The fires within Daila were out, leaving only the smoldering 
wooden buildings. Mia and Isaac walked through the town's 
population, healing each person's burns and scars. They did 
no know of their friends' plight as they smiled and waved at 
the thankful townspeople. 


Ivan and Garet were having a harder time. The Star Magician 
was just too difficult to hit. Even Ivan's scattered spark 
plasma blasts could not touch the creature. 


"Spark Plasma!" 


"Fireball!" Garet and Ivan both released their more powerful 
psynergies into the Star Magician, finally hitting it. However, 
unbeknownst to them, they had finally made it to the high 
cliffs just before the Eastern Sea. 


The Star Magician stood stock still, just behind where the 
lush green grass met the cold hard stone. Behind it, the 
waves crashed higher and higher, slowly rising to meet his 
level. Garet and Ivan stopped to watch in awe as the Star 
Magician released its powerful attack. 


A black circle inscribed itself around the Star Magician, 
sloping inward to form a second. Ancient markings of power, 
life, knowledge, and courage carved themselves into the 


stone in the inner circle, and each glowed their respective 
colors. However, the cerulean of life and the courage of gold 
shined the brightest, almost to blinding proportions. The 
waves behind the Star Magician combined into a single 
column, signaling the awakening of an aquatic behemoth. 


Golden eyes shone through the column of rising water. 
Suddenly, an azure dragon's head exploded forth from the 
water, and stared darkly at the adepts. Its hardened yellow 
beak opened wide to release a shrill scream, and the rest of 
its long blue and gold body slid itself out from the torrential 
waters. Two short stubby claws were visible on its yellow 
underside, though they did not compare to the monster's 
sheer size. 


"Now see the potent power of the ancient summons," the 
Star Magician's voice rose to a yell. "Now, Azul, attack!" The 
monster's maw opened, and it shot itself straight at the two 
adepts. 


"Unleash Flash!" Garet yelled at the last second, forming a 
scarlet barrier around himself and Ivan. The great sea 
dragon ricocheted off the shield, throwing it back into the 
Sea. 


"Hah, that was easy!" Garet spoke too soon for Azul once 
again rose from the depths of the sea. A screeching roar 
stopped his boasting, and once again, he and Ivan settled 
into their attacks. 


Isaac and Mia hiked through the forest, following the cleared 
path done by the battle. The trail of carnage swerved 
inconsistently, never staying in one evident direction. 
Eventually, the two adepts came upon the end of the 
foliage, coming out to the blinding flashes of Garet and 
Ivan's psynergy. In the center of the fray, Isaac and Mia 


could see the Star Magician holding his stance, keeping up 
the connection between the summons dimension and theirs. 


"Ice Missile!" 


"Ragnarok!" Two simultaneous cries cut through the air, 
along with their attacks. A torrent of Ice shard cut through 
the distracted Star Magician, followed immediately by a long 
golden sword, made completely of Venus psynergy. 


The instant that the Star Magician lost its concentration 
dropped, Azul halted, its body already flickering to nothing. 
A desperate cry sounded the Star Magician's defeat, and 
soon he was surrounded by the four adepts. 


"How is it possible?" the creature insanely muttered from the 
ground. "Even | could not last against these four..." the Star 
Magician let out a final gasp of pain. Suddenly, its purple 
robes lost substance, showing no body beneath. Nothing 
was left of the Star Magician, except a single scroll sitting 
inches away. 


"What is this?" Mia wondered aloud, unfurling the light 
brown roll of parchment. "I have never seen these characters 
before!" 


"It must be an ancient language, used in the times that the 
Summons were created," Ivan deduced as Mia handed him 
the paper. 


"Or it might be a child's doodling," Garet commented when 
it was his turn. This earned a hearty laugh from the other 
three. 


"| guess we will just have to find out," Isaac took the scroll, 
and started walking back towards Daila. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ CECE E@EC_ECE CEE eEEeeEeEE 
@_@ @@ 


Garet: BS! 

Mia: HAH, | got you! 

Garet: Aw man, | thought I was winning. 
Mia: Mercury adepts are just naturally lucky. 
Garet: | demand a rematch! 


Ivan: Since Mesoforte could not read the reviews, there is no 
reviewers’ spotlight, but if you had a question about the last 
chapter please send an email to mesoforte@epals.com. 


| am very sorry about the review problem. It may be fixed 
someday. 


Also, just to check my sanity, please go up to the reviews 
link at the top and see if | have any in there. 


Isaac: Thanks to anyone who reviewed. 


*Chapter 3*: The Great Gabomba 


Disclaimer: If | had one wish, | would want to own Golden 
Sun, or maybe money, lots of money. 


Ivan: Hello everybody! 
Hey, I'm back. 


Isaac: Finally. It seemed that you were never going to get 
finished with this chapter. 


Mia: Yeah, you need to quit slacking off so much. 


Garet: Burp! 


@_@ @_@ @_@ @_@ @C_@EC_@CE CEE eEEeeEeEE 
@_@ @_@ 


The Great Gabomba 


The high cliffs of the Dehkan Plateau were but shadows in 
the night where the adepts camped. From their single fire, 
small puffs of smoke rose, forming a tiny black mark in the 
face of Luna. Their voices rose high into the night, 
discussing the whereabouts of Felix. 


"The master of Kandorean Temple said that Felix headed 
east after he earned the Lash Pebble," Ivan said, 
remembering the old man's story. "Its amazing that they 
passed that test." 


"I'm still amazed that both he and Sheba are still alive," Mia 
put in. "It's incredible that they could survive such a fall." 


"We will just have to keep searching tomorrow," Isaac said 
calmly. "They couldn't have gotten that far ahead of us." 


"And we can search along the coast tomorrow for any signs," 
Garet suggested, looking towards the deep blue sea. 


The night slowly passed, with each adept falling into a 
restful slumber. The dawn came soon afterwards, heralding 
the adepts awake. They began their journey anew, heading 
west and south. They traveled the western coast of Indra, 
coming to a narrow strait. High cliffs connected the two 
continents of Gondowan and Indra, with only a few rough 
dirt paths in between. However, the adepts could not cross 
the pathways, for a titanic gate barred their way. Upon closer 
inspection, one could see that it was actually built right into 
the cliff face. 


"This is amazing," Ivan gawked at the barrier's immense 
size. 


"| agree," Garet took a quick glance over the pile of rocks 
that the adepts laid hidden behind. They had seen no sign 
of any creature since they had come upon the gate, but the 
adepts were taking no chances. 


Luna's rise could not be seen through the dark clouds that 
covered the night sky. Four shadows quietly filtered through 
the blackness slowly coming within the rocky meadows 
before the giant gate. Just as the four reached the iron gate, 
bright flashes of light illuminated the sky high above them. 
The four shadows distorted sharply, instantly revealing 
Isaac, Mia, lvan, and Garet, Frozen in place. 


"They've found us, run!" Garet yelled, sending the adepts in 
a hasty retreat to the forests beyond the cliffs. However, 
their chasers had other plans. 


"I think we lost them," Ivan breathed, before slumping 
against one tree's rough bark. 


"Does anyone else get the feeling that we're being 
watched?" Mia's eyes quickly swept the wooded area. 


A sudden loud snap set an attack into motion. From all 
around the adepts, arrows flew, followed by a sleep bomb. 
The adepts were quickly knocked out, letting their attackers 
reveal themselves. A series of deep- throated growls and 
grunts later, the adepts were being carried through the 
metal gates and northward. 


Blinding light flooded through Isaac's indigo eyes, as he was 
forcefully shaken awake. From all around his body, he could 
hear his friends being awoken in a similar manner. He could 
feel that his arm was bound to his side as he lay on the cold 
dirt. Isaac's eyes finally adjusted to the bright light, and he 
got a first glimpse at the abductor. 


Feathers adorned the rounded red hair of the man standing 
tall before Isaac. His dark red skin was marked in many 
places by different paints. The man wore a vest made from a 
wolf skin that trailed down to a single cloth. The man's 
scarlet eyes narrowed as he looked upon the adepts. 


"Who are you that have tried to enter my kingdom?" the 
man's deep voice condemned the adepts. 


"I am Isaac of Vale." 
"I am Mia of Imil." 
“I'm Ivan of Kalay." 


"I'm Garet of Vale." 


"We come in pursuit of a group much like ours. Felix is the 
leader of that group. Have you heard of him?" Isaac asked 
confidently, even though he was still bound. 


"I am Akafubu, the witch doctor and leader of the Kimbono," 
the man introduced himself. "I may have information on this 
Felix you speak of, but | wish some information in return." 


From behind his back, Akafubu produced a black book that 
the adepts recognized instantly. 


"I wish to know how the four of you came across an artifact 
of my homeland," Akafubu motioned to the people behind 
Isaac. "Release these four so they can tell their tale." 


Isaac could feel the ropes around him slacken, and stood 
slowly. He turned to see that Mia, Ivan, and Garet were okay, 
and then looked back to Akafubu. 


"| found this book in the ruins of Kalay and have carried it 
with me through all of my travels since then." Isaac replied. 


"What is the Tomegathericon exactly?" Ivan voiced his 
question carefully. 


Akafubu closed his eyes in deep thought, preparing an 
answer for the adepts. 


"The Tomegathericon contains the history of Acheron, from 
his adventures all the way to the techniques both he and his 
enemies used. It is a complete history of his reign made here 
where his great kingdom once stood." 


"How do the summon guardians relate to Acheron?" Garet 
thought aloud. 


"The guardians were both Acheron's greatest achievement 
and downfall. However, this is a legend best left to the Great 
Gabomba." Akafubu turned and lead the confused adepts 
out of the hut's cloth door and into the sunlight. 


"Who is the Great Gabomba?" Ivan looked around the 
crowded clay buildings, until his attention focused on a 
great statue in the center on the village. 


The bronze statue of a man sat cross-legged in the center of 
the dirt houses. Its brown arms sat on its legs, the statue's 
fingers forming a bowl shape. A large wooden headdress 
adorned the top of the statue, colored in both orange and 
emerald. A long pink tongue connected the ground and the 
statue's open mouth. 


"That is the Great Gabomba," Akafubu stated with great 
pride. 


The adepts looked at the giant statue with awe, as they were 
lead up the long tongue and into the Great Gabomba's 
mouth. When they reached the inner chamber of the Great 
Gabomba, the adepts could see that the tongue was 
partially wrapped around a wide wheel. 


"So this tongue acts like a drawbridge to the inside of the 
Great Gabomba," Mia concluded. 


"Yes, the true Great Gabomba lives deep within these 
passages and only the witch doctors may enter," Akafubu 
slowed as they came upon a smaller replica of the statue. He 
placed the Tomegathericon in the cup made by the Great 
Gabomba's hands and knelled in front of the statue. 


"Ha, ki, ka, ra, da, la, ha!" Akafubu's incantations flowed into 
the Tomegathericon, causing it to pulse an eerie onyx. The 


Great Gabomba's eyes opened slowly, showing its red 
pupils. 


"I see that you are back, Akafubu," a deep voice resonated 
from within the statue." What is it that you must know?" 


“These four," Akafubu motioned to the adepts," would like to 
know the complete legend of Acheron." 


"| see," the Tomegathericon opened, and the pages flipped, 
"let us begin." 


@_@ @_@ @_@ @_© © © EC_@ EC EE eE_EeeEeE_E 
@_@ @_@ 


There you go, another chapter done. 


To those who have requested one-shots: It might be awhile 
before | get to these. Three reviewers have requested 
stories, and | am still stuck on the Isaac/Sheba one. | will try 
to work harder on these this week. 


GS gang, do the reviewer's spotlight. 
Reviewers’ spotlight: 


Ivan: Thank you for the review Lu Xun 88. | think that the 
Star Magician should have been harder too. 


Isaac: | can't believe that the ever-vigilant 8BTFreek did not 
notice that | was missing an arm. Thank you for the review. 


Garet: RUN, it's the Doom Dragon! Thanks for the review MK. 


Mia: Thank you for the review and suggestion Nintendo 
Gamer. 


Ivan: | hated that thing too, Devil Angel M. Thanks for the 
review. 


Mia: Of course he will, Anime-Maste7. If Mesoforte doesn't 
restore Isaac's arm, | will kill him slowly. ^_^ Thanks for the 
review. 


Isaac: Thank you very much for your review, LilTyphoon. 


Mia: Isaac is VERY HOT, Inushin-kun, and don't you forget it! 
Thanks for the suggestion and review. 


- -; | am never letting them do the reviewers’ spotlight 
again. Thank you all for reviewing. 


*Chapter 4*: A Tale Entombed in 
Shadows 


Disclaimer: If pigs could fly and monkeys could talk in 
British, | would own Golden Sun. Sadly they cannot. 


Isaac: You know, those one-shots won't write themselves. 
Shut up! | had three weird pairings requested in a row. 
Mia: Someone even wanted me paired with Garet! 
What's wrong with that? 

Garet: Burp! 


Mia: THAT! At least Isaac has manners! (Whisper) and he his 
just so darn cute. 


@_@ @_@ @_@ @_@ ECE ECE CEE eEEeeEeE_E 
@_@ @_@ 


A Tale Entombed in Shadows 


"Acheron, born of a peasant family," the Great Gabomba's 
words seemed to solidify before the adepts, "rose from 
poverty to the knighthood by seventeen years of age. By 
eighteen, he even made it to the highest position, the king's 
formal guard. There are many tales of his heroics throughout 
the world, but we only need to focus on three." 


"The first tells of his first fights against the summon 
guardians in defense of the kingdom. They fell with great 
ease, not able to stand against a knight bearing the powers 
of Alchemy," the Great Gabomba could see the adepts' 


confusion. "You four must understand that Alchemy was not 
yet sealed away at this time. It is not done for many years 
later." 


"The king that ruled the world for many centuries eventually 
passed away, leaving no heir to take his place. While the 
vassals bickered over who would seize the throne, Acheron 
rose to the task. He already had the support of the populace 
because of his bravery, and none would stand against him," 
the Great Gabomba paused before starting his second tale. 


"Many years into his kingship, Acheron faced a critical 
dilemma. The summon guardians he had defeated so long 
ago arose to attack his kingdom, causing immediate chaos. 
He was caught so unaware that the guardians even captured 
his wife, Iris," the Great Gabomba could see the surprise of 
the adepts, but kept his pace. 


"Before he left to save his beloved, his advisor, Charon, gave 
him a powerful weapon to defeat the guardians. Acheron did 
not know of Charon's treachery, and took the cursed sword 
with him," Isaac, Mia, Garet, and Ivan listened with rapture 
as they listened to the continuing legend. 


"Acheron defeated each of the summons and their 
guardians, sealing them away with the powerful sword. 
However, he lost a piece of his very being with each swing of 
the maleficent blade. His last opponent was one that no one 
would suspect, Charon. It was in that instant that Acheron 
discovered the evil advisor's plan to ascend the throne, and 
Acheron launched himself at Charon in a frenzy." 


"Unfortunately, the evil blade within Acheron's grasp was 
the final piece of Charon's trap. The sword turned on its 
owner, absorbing the virtuous part of Acheron, leaving only 
evil thoughts and anger inside his body. Acheron fell under 


the control of Charon, and sealed away the last remnants of 
Alchemy from Weyward. Acheron was later beheaded for this 
act, and buried deep within Anemos Sanctum." 


"Iris knew of Charon's treachery, and she formulated a plan 
to ensnare him. During the funeral procession, Iris pleaded 
for Charon to come with her into the sanctum to say 
goodbye to her beloved. Though he argued, Charon 
eventually relented and went into the Sanctum. The two 
never returned," eight eyes widened in disbelief as the tale 
went into its final stages. 


"It is written that Iris sealed Charon within a scroll, turning 
him into a Summon. However, magic of that power comes 
with a heavy price. Iris too was sealed within a scroll, forever 
with her husband in their impregnable grave. The two lovers 
are forever bound together, never to be separated." 


"Sadly, this is not the end of this tale; for the anger that 
resided within Acheron's headless body is still inside, 
turning his corpse into a monster. The only way to defeat 
what Acheron has become is the power of his grief, sealed 
within the sword given to him by Charon, the Darksword." 


This is the end of this tale of Acheron's change into 
Duhallan. We Kimbono possess the Darksword, waiting for a 
time to reforge it and defeat the monster Duhallan. 
Unfortunately, the Kimbono do not possess the abilities to 
remake the blade. It will rest forever in our care, it seems." 


“Maybe these four can be of assistance to us," Akafubu 
spoke, standing up. 


"What is this you speak of?" 


"These adepts might be able to find Yallam. There they could 
get a sword smith and set out to find a fire intense enough 


to reforge the Darksword. They must already face Duhallan 
to obtain Iris, so why not give them the sword?" Akafubu 
reasoned. 


Very well," the Great Gabomba stated after a moment's 
deliberation, "give them the sword." 


A secret switch snapped loudly, opening a hidden door on 
the wall right of the Great Gabomba's statue. Akafubu 
reached deep into its dark recess, pulling out two large 
bundles. 


"This is what is left of the Darksword. May it not betray you 
as it did the original owner," Akafubu turned his back to the 
adepts. "You may also take the Tomegathericon with you, for 
it seems that you will need it more than the Kimbonos." 


“Thank you for your kindness," Isaac slowly stood, stretching 
his cramped legs along with his friends. "We will reforge the 
Darksword and lay Acheron to rest." 


"The Felix you are looking for has a ship now. He and his 
group met up with a Lemurian, and are probably heading 
their next," Akafubu said to the adepts' retreating backs. 


Isaac, Mia, lvan and Garet soon reached their ship again, 
and set out into the Eastern Sea, looking for the town called 
Yallam. They passed through Madra, Alafra, and even 
Mikasalla in their search, only finding faint rumors of Felix's 
passing, and no tales of Yallam. Days and nights passed as 
the adepts searched, until one day as they reached the 
eastern edge of Osenia. Babi's ship sat deep in the sand of a 
tan beach as the adepts foraged for supplies in the deeper 
forest. 


"Guys, you've got to come and see this," Isaac, Mia, and 
Garet soon gathered around Ivan, who looked through the 


darkening sky at a nearby town. "I think that might be 
Yallam!" 


The other three paused thoughtfully, considering the 
possibility. 


"It just might be, Ivan," Isaac put forth coolly. "However, | 
think that we should wait until tomorrow to check." 


"We don't necessarily look or smell good enough to even go 
near civilization," Mia agreed, looking at their shabby group. 


"I think it's been three days since Garet bathed," Ivan stood 
convinced, while Mia bubbled with laughter. 


“Tomorrow it is then," Isaac decided, turning back to his 
friends. "We need to find some fresh water and food for 
tonight though." 


Isaac and Mia split of together, going in search of food, while 
Ivan left to look for water. However, Garet still stood, 
pondering the earlier conversation. 


"Hey!" Garet finally realized. He looked around to see his 
friends gone and mumbled a curse softly under his breath. "I 
guess l'Il start the fire." 


The four did not know of the dark crimson eyes that watched 
their every movements from the emerald foliage. They could 
not hear the quiet growl that pulsed from the demon's red 
throat as it contemplated the adepts' destruction. 


"Soon, they will pay for their arrogance," the demon's foul 
breath wilted the jade leaves of the bushes, revealing a set 
of sharp teeth. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ EC EEE EEE CEE eEEeeEeE_E 
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Oooh, sounds scary, doesn't it. Well the plot twist is out: 
Acheron is Duhallan in this story. | personally think that it 
would make a great prequel to GS. 


Isaac: -_-; Sure it would. 


What was that! Take this! (light flashes and Isaac is 
transformed into... Chibi-lsaac. 


Mia: Aw, he's sp cute. (Picks up Chibi-lsaac and hugs him.) 
Garet: T_T Why does he have all the luck? 

Ivan: | dunno. 

Chibi-lsaac: x_x (passed out) 

Alright, reviewers’ spotlight everybody: 

Anime-Master7- Thanks for the review. 


Lu Xun 88- | had use that little character window to describe 
him, and that was the best that | could get. Thanks for the 
review. 


LilTyphoon- Thanks for the review. 


The 8BTFreek, the king of plot twists, the ever-questioning, 
the ever- vigilant, the Blue Mage, the Master of Accents, the 
umm...- Acheron sealed the creatures in the scrolls with the 
Darksword, making it possible to summon the from the 
scrolls. Kind of a weird concept, but it works. Also, Piers will 
not come into play for a long while longer. (I am still working 
on a place for the two groups to meet up before Jupiter 
Lighthouse.) Thanks for the review. 


Inushin-kun- Naw, he's out of jail and running around 
Weyward by now. And if by skateboarding, you mean falling 
on my face constantly because of my lack of coordination, | 
think | will just try relaxing. Thanks for the review. 


Isaac, are you okay? 
Chibi-lsaac: x_x 


Mia: (still smothering him) He's just sooooo cute. 


*Chapter 5*: Cruicible of Flame 


Disclaimer: If the skies were green in Ireland, | would own 
Golden Sun. Unfortunately they are blue. 


Sorry for the long wait. 


Ivan: It seemed like you were never going to get to work on 
writing. 


Garet: Burp! 


Hey, my golf tournaments have put me behind a few days in 
classes, and my workload keeps on getting larger. My 
teachers have even stopped letting me write in class. 


Ivan: That might be because you never do your work 
because of your writing. 


| just noticed something: Isaac and Mia have disappeared. 
Ivan: You're right, let's go look for them. 
Garet, hurry up! 


@_@ @_ © @_@ @_@ EC @EC_@eE CEE O_O 
@_@ @_@ 


Crucible of Flame 


A thin wisp of smoke trailed silently in the clear night sky, 
marking where the adepts had set camp for the night. The 
shadows of the mountains showed fiends that were not 
there, and cloaked the demon that was as he snuck through 
the deep foliage, Garet and Ivan in his maleficent glare. 


"When do you think that they'll get back?" Garet questioned 
absently as his coffee eyes stared into the fire's hypnotizing 
gaze. 


"One of them has to keep watch while the other bathes, so 
they might take awhile," Ivan stirred the soup over the 
burning wood, his mind miles away. 


A slight rustle in the bushes alerted the two adepts, who 
instantly cackled with psynergy. They calmed after a few 
seconds as the natural sounds of the forest blended around 
them. Hearing no more movement, the two returned to the 
simmering soup. The silence between Garet and Ivan 
dissipated when Ivan put forth a question of his own. 


"Garet," Ivan started, "I've been on this quest with you guys 
for a long time, but I still do not Know who Jenna and Kraden 
are." 


Garet laughed heartily, his broad shoulders shaking, 
"Kraden is a genius, although he can be annoying at times. 
His cottage in Vale used to explode almost everyday with 
each new experiment." Garet paused, his eyes glazing over 
with memories, "Jenna is..." 


Deeper in the forest, Isaac sat with his back against a tree, 
studying the Tomegathericon intently. Behind him, Isaac 
could hear the faint sounds of Mia bathing, and blocked out 
the inviting sounds as best as he could. 


"Valukar," he read aloud, balancing the black book in his left 
and only hand, was once a demon summoned from the 
deepest abyss to defend his master. However, the hideous 
monster turned on his summoner, Daedelus, and soon he 
was free to walk the world of the living." 


Suddenly, pale thin arms wrapped around Isaac's waist, with 
damp cerulean hair following over his shoulder, tickling his 
neck. The Tomegathericon fell to the ground, its pages 
completely forgotten. 


"It's your turn," Mia's hot breath flowed over Isaac's ear as 
her words danced seductively through his mind. Isaac had a 
feeling that he would not be bathing alone. 


"Jenna is the rose of Vale in a way," Garet started sappily, his 
mind far away. "She is sweet, amazing, beautiful, smart, 
beautiful, strong, and have | mentioned beautiful," Garet 
turned to look at Ivan, just as the Jupiter mage hid the paper 
he was writing on behind his back. Having good information 
is essential for an expert blackmailer. 


Just as Garet was about to restart his description, the two 
adepts could hear a startled yell and splash from deeper 
within the forest. Minutes later, a fully clothed Isaac 
stomped into the campsite, dripping water from both his 
clothes and body. Mia followed soon after, her clothes 
equally wet, though her face seemed to be lined with mirth. 


“Come on Isaac, | said | was sorry," Mia could not keep the 
laughter from spilling out between each breath. Ivan and 
Garet had already joined her in the amusing situation. Isaac 
ignored the three, and plopped down beside the warm fire. 
The others sat down with him, still in a small fit of giggles. 
Isaac arm was suddenly pinned to his body, as Mia wrapped 
her arms across his waist and planted a light kiss on his 
cheek. 


"Do you forgive me?" Isaac looked into Mia's smiling face as 
it rested on his left shoulder, and could not help but grin 
back. 


"Sure, why not," Isaac leaned down and kissed Mia's 
forehead, ignoring the whistles of lvan and Garet. 


"If you two are quiet finished, we can eat," Ivan smiled as he 
ladled soup into four small wooden bowls. 


The three laughed loudly, the sounds flooding the night air. 
However, this temporary peace would not last long as a 
large shadow detached itself from the trees, approaching the 
adepts with incredible speed. 


"Then the cow suddenly..." Ivan stopped in the middle of his 
humorous story, sensing approaching danger. "Something's 
coming!" 


The peaceful forest was suddenly ablaze in a sea of flames, 
catching the adepts unprepared. Every escape path was cut 
off as the fire spread in a circle, leaving only one open spot. 
A red demon stalked through this hole, its crimson eyes 
burning with hatred. White horns pointed from its skull into 
the sky as its large black wings flapped sharply, spreading 
the winds in the adepts' direction. The giant hammer in its 
clawed hands struck the ground viciously, forcing the adepts 
into a small circle. 


"What is that thing," lvan managed to yell over the 
maelstrom about the adepts. 


"I am Valukar," the detested fiend answered for Ivan as the 
wind and flames died down to nothing. "Come and let me 
test all of you in my crucible of flame!" 


A small flame formed in Valukar's left hand, while the adepts 
drew their weapons. Suddenly, the small flame spread 
forward, turning what was left of the plant life to ashes. 


"Unleash Flash!" one of Garet's Djinni appeared on his 
shoulder, conjuring up a shield Mars psynergy. Valukar's 
flames were instantly deflected, shooting in different 
directions. 


"Hah, beat that!" Garet yelled across the charred field, 
taunting Valukar. However, Garet could not see the sneer 
that covered Valukar's disfigured face. 


"I summon Mars!" Valukar's voice could not be understood 
easily, but the attack hit home with the adepts. Mars's might 
rose from the ground below the adepts, striking each of 
them hard. 


"What just happened?" Mia moaned as Isaac casted cure on 
her. 


"He just summoned Mars," Isaac concluded as he helped her 
up. "I think he can use the power of the Djinn against us." 


"My, aren't we in a heap of trouble," Garet stood, largely 
unscathed. 


"Spark Plasma," Ivan had already jumped back into the fray 
with his most powerful psynergy. 


"Titan Blade," Isaac was not far behind him. 


The four adepts could not see Valukar's backup weapon, tied 
to his mighty hammer. A summon scroll, to turn the tides of 
this battle in his favor. Sadly, it is ironic that the betrayer 
would use the power of his own master. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ @_@ CEC EC_ECeE CEE eEEeeEeEE 
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Sorry, | wanted to set up some suspense for the next 
chapter. (Even though you can probably guess what will 
happen next.) 


A/N to all requesters for Random One-Shots by Me: | will be 
putting this project on pause for a while, so | have time to 
concentrate on updating this fiction, and so I will still have 
time to complete all of the homework that | have been 
neglecting. Please do not be mad at me, for! am trying the 
best | can. 


Ivan: Now for the reviewer's spotlight: 


Lu Xun 88- | have not decided on who will get the Sol Blade 
yet, but I think that Isaac will not. This Darksword will be 
more powerful than its game counterpart is. Thanks for the 
review. 


The 8BTFreek- Yeah, | think you have a few too many titles. | 
think that the thing is revealed in this chapter. Thanks for 
the review. 


Anime-Master7- Thanks for the review. 


luner- Yeah, it took a while to think up. Thanks for the 
review. 


LilTyphoon- | don't think that | used any of SC in this part. | 
decided that after Collosso, there would be no more cameos. 
Thanks for the review. 


*Chapter 6*: Rekindle the Forge 


Disclaimer: If | were the president, | would own Golden Sun. 
Last time | checked, | wasn't George Bush. 


Now its time for Ivan's Adept Corner- 


Ivan: (in an Australian accent): Now we have tracked the two 
adepts of Venus and Mercury, commonly know as Isaac and 
Mia to this spot to watch the most wondrous thing in the 
teenage world come to pass. 


Isaac: | love you Mia... 
Mia: | love you too. 
(much kissing) 


Ivan (still in an Australian accent): Next week we will 
investigate the strange rituals of teenage Mars adepts. 


| am back with the next chapter of AE; | hope ya'll enjoy it. 


@_@ @_@ @_@ @_© © © EC_@ EC EE eE_EeeEeE_E 
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Rekindle the Forge 


A light breeze blew over the charred meadow, a calm 
interlude before the climax of the vicious battle. Valukar 


stood out, his bright red body largely unscathed while the 
adepts looked completely exhausted. The cooling zephyr 
stopped suddenly as they jumped back into the fray. 


"Shine Plasma," this time no lightning rained forth from the 
Sky as Ivan yelled. 


"You fools have no energy left," Valukar sneered, showing 
that a few of his fangs were missing. 


"We may be down, but we're not out," Ivan gasped, 
steadying himself on his staff. 


"Don't be so sure of that," Valukar slammed his mighty 
hammer into the ground, sending ripples of energy outward. 


An onyx circle formed within the waves, making two rows. 
Archaic symbols of power, life, knowledge, and courage 
molded from the burned landscape, with the crimson of 
power and the gold of courage shining the brightest. The 
remaining trees and ground trembled under the mighty read 
of a powerful being. 


A mechanized god, that sat taller than the nearby 
mountains, rolled on monstrous treads toward the adepts. Its 
round brown armor opened on several spots, revealing a 
barrage of missiles all directed at the adepts. 


"This is the spirit of the man I once called master, Daedelus," 
Valukar yelled despite the massive effort it took to keep the 
summon on the living plane. "Now attack them!" 


The expected flurry of projectiles did not come however, as 
the behemoth turned to a new target, Valukar. The armor 
opened again, showing the teeth of the missiles. 


"What are you doing?" Valukar demanded though he already 
knew the answer. 


Rockets screamed from the brown encasing, flying directly 
towards Valukar. The meadow became a Sea of destruction 
as each exploded in a maelstrom of fury. No sound was 
heard from the demon, except for his mighty hammer 
crashing to the ground, the only object spared from the 
carnage. Daedelus's form faded quickly, back to the 
universe of the gods. 


"What was that?" Garet demanded, brushing the heavy 
layers of soot from his clothes. 


"He finally took his revenge," Isaac murmured thoughtfully, 
pulling the summon scroll from Valukar's hammer. 


"What?" the three others turned to Isaac. 
"Nothing, don't worry about it." 


The town of Yallam was a quiet and peaceful village, set 
apart from the rest of the world. Time seemed to flow slower 
in the midst of the history imbedded in the entire area, a 
lasting tribute to its beauty. 


The adepts walked through the town, watching the children 
play in a nearby meadow as they crossed a small bridge. 
Further down, they could see Sunshine's hut, dark and gray 
with a man sitting in an old rocking chair outside. His black 
hair was ruffled around his round face, with an unfinished 
carving of a rabbit in his hand in his hand. 


"Are you Sunshine?" Ivan reached and tapped the man on 
his shoulder. The man only stirred slightly in his slumber, 
paying the adepts no mind. 


"Wake up!" Garet marched forward and shook the man by 
the shoulders roughly, this time getting a response. 


"What's your problem?" the man mumbled incoherently, 
blinking in the harsh sunlight. 


"Are you Sunshine, the sword smith?" Garet questioned 
forcefully. 


"Aye, and who might you four be?" Sunshine pulled a long 
glass bottle from behind his chair and took a few sips. 


"We're looking for someone to reforge this sword," Isaac 
stepped forward, pulling out the two bundled pieces of the 
Darksword. "We were told that a sword smith in Yallam could 
restore it." 


"What is the name of that sword," Sunshine sat forward in 
his chair, bringing the wrapped pieces into his lap. 


"It is the Darksword," Isaac could see a flicker of recognition 
in the man's gray eyes. 


Sunshine gave the broken Darksword back to Isaac and sat 
back in his wooden chair, pondering the thought. "I will look 
through my family's records to see if this is one of our 
swords. There should be instructions on the repair of it," 
Sunshine stood and limped slowly toward his home. "Come 
back tomorrow and | might have the answer." 


"Thank you," Mia said nicely, as the four walked over toa 
nearby inn to sleep for the night. 


Sol rose high over the mountains as the adepts strolled back 
to Sunshine's house. By the tome they made it there, 
Sunshine was already waiting for them, sitting in his old 


chair, looking through a small book. He stood as the adepts 
approached, anticipating their arrival. 


"| will forge the sword for you, however, | will need 
something to produce a very hot flame," Sunshine opened 
the book to a page and showed the heat specifications to 
the adepts. 


"No problem," Ivan joked, motioning to Garet. "We have our 
own portable volcano." 


"We will start tonight then," Sunshine decided. "I wouldn't 
want all of Yallam to know that | am forging omnipotent 
weapons for strangers." 


Sunshine once again turned, heading for his home. Secret 
thoughts of the high that forging weapons gave to him 
entered his mind after so many years of abandonment. 
‘Perhaps,’ he thought, 'this will be the greatest challenge of 
my life.’ 


@_@ @_@ @_@ @C_© © @EC_@ EC eEEeE_EeeEeE_E 
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All right, another chapter down the drain. 


Now for the reviewers’ spotlight- 


Lu Xun 88/ PyroDragon 88- | came up with an interesting 
(and original) weapon for Piers. | believe that Garet will get 
Excalibur. Thanks for the review. 


The 8BTFreek- Daedelus is the human artificer, in Greek or 
Roman mythology. (I'm not sure which.) Isaac (with clothes 


on) + water = very wet Isaac. Of course he will get his good 
arm back. Too many reviewers would kill me if he didn't. Not 
only can we say ‘expert pyrotechnics’, we can say ‘entire 
town burning down because Garet and Jenna are 
pyromaniacs. Thanks for the review, but what does ~MMIV~ 
mean? 


Anime-Master7- Thanks for the review. 


WildfireDreams- Thanks for the compliment and review on 
this and chapter 18 of AE. ^_^ 


luner- Thanks for the review. 


See ya'll next time. 


*Chapter 7*: The Cursed Blade 


Now its time for Ivan's Adept Corner- 


Ivan: Now we have here, iditus iotis, commonly known as 
Garet. 


Garet (burning random things.) 
Ivan: We have to be careful to keep our distance or...ARRGH. 


Garet: Shorty burn! 


| really think | should get rid of those two... 
Well, what are you waiting for, start reading! 


Oh, yeah random faces are scene separators. 


@_@ @_ © @_@ @_@ ECE EEE CEE eEEeeEeE_E 
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The Cursed Blade 


Night fell over the sleeping town of Yallam, masking the five 
who stood outside Sunshine's house. Even Luna was blocked 
out when Ivan flashed lilac, calling forth a flurry of clouds. 


Without a sound, Garet and Sunshine walked into his house, 
leaving the other three outside in the storm, waiting. Inside 


the small room, on the burning forge, the Darksword sat, 
glowing eerily in the presence of the rainstorm, perhaps 
anticipating its revival. 


Lightning flashed as fire burned, constantly heating the iron 
furnace. Thunder rolled with each strike against the blade, 
forcing the pieces to regroup. The speed of the slamming 
matched the velocity of the maelstrom brewing without, 
trying to beat the rain. 


Luna set as Sol rose, though none could see him through the 
dark clouds. As if on cue, the rain started its gentle torrent, 
just as Garet and Sunshine stepped from the boiling heat of 
the forge, the fires of accomplishment in their eyes, but 
frowns on their faces. 


"What's wrong?" Isaac asked Garet, noticing how shaken he 
was. 


"Nothing," Garet sighed exhausted, but he changed his 
decision when he saw the worried looks on his friend's faces. 
"It's just that the sword seems to suck all the energy from 
you, that's all." 


"Indeed, this is a cursed blade," Sunshine spoke, his voice 
slightly raspy. "The wielder must possess a great will to live 
to even touch the hilt." 


From behind his back, Sunshine produced the completed 
Darksword, wrapped back in its packaging. "Return after you 
defeat whatever you have to with that sword. | will havea 
few surprises ready by then." 


The adepts said their goodbyes to the master smith, and 
hiked out of Yallam to their ship. Soon they were out on open 
water, ready to find the last two of the summon guardians, 
and lay the mighty Duhallan to rest. 


Babi's ship sailed swiftly through the waters of the Eastern 
Sea, trailing slowly northward. Day slowly turned to night as 
Sol set and Luna rose. Soon, darkness enveloped the 
surrounding sea, forcing the adepts to stop for the evening. 


Soft moonlight played over the long deck, bathing it a 
urethral glow. Ivan sat in the middle of the deck, watching 
the light dance in rapture. Memories of a dance he had 
shared in Tolbi flowed through is mind, a night he would 
never forget. 


The light dimmed suddenly, snapping Ivan from his memory. 
He stood up, searching around the deck for any intruders; 
however, a thick fog blinded his eyes. Ivan carefully stood, 
feeling completely blind, but the problem was quickly 
solved. 


"Reveal," the world about him faded to shades of gray, the 
mist dissipating. lvan rushed down to below decks, not 
wasting a second of his time. 


Isaac, Mia, and Garet soon walked out in the night air, each 
yawning lazily. Their tired eyes soon sprung open though, 
when they looked into the sea of mist surrounding them. 


"Where are we?" Garet's head whorled about franticly, 
feeling completely trapped. 


"We must have been drifting north since we went to sleep," 
Mia reasoned. 


"Didn't you put the anchor down Garet?" Isaac turned to his 
friend. 


Garet's eyes widened in realization, before he tried to look 
as innocent as possible, "I thought Ivan was supposed to do 
it!" 


"Well, we are stuck in the mist until it clears," Mia stopped 
all arguments. "Let's just keep drifting until we clear the 
mist." 


The other three nodded in agreement, leaving their fate up 
to the sea, as they slowly drifted through the mist, ever 
northward. 


~ ~ 


Isaac sat by the helm, holding the wrapped Darksword in his 
lap. His left hand itched feverishly, his hand rubbing the 
packaging. An unusual thought entered his mind, as his 
hand roved over the covering, his mind focused on the 
blade. 


‘It wouldn't hurt to take a look," he thought curiously. '| must 
make sure that the blade is okay.' 


Isaac's hand slowly tore into the packaging, starting at the 
hilt of the dark blade. His fingers stopped however, as it 
pulsed maliciously. His left hand instantly jumped from the 
hilt as if on fire. 


"What is this?" Isaac dropped the wrapped sword to the 
ground, staring at it in horror. "It's like the sword sucks my 
very soul away." 


Isaac's mind however, was still under the influence of the 
malevolent blade, as his hand once again reached for the 
hilt, but not before tearing off the rest of the covering. He 
hoisted the Darksword up high, its long blade piercing the 
air, and gazed at the corrupted beauty of it. 


Archaic markings ran in the center of the long sword, each 
pulsating a darker shade. They trailed down to the red hilt 
that seemed to seep blood. Isaac could feel a gripping 
despair force itself into his heart as he held the blade, 
Acheron's grief was now his burden to bear. 


O O 


A soft crash awoke Mia from her light slumber, waking her in 
a flash. She scanned her dark room, looking for the source of 
the noise. A second clatter form above beckoned her 
attention, this time much louder. 


"Monsters," Mia whispered, reaching under her bed to grab 
her mace. Quickly she rushed up top, ready for a fight. 


Nias (ee) a ae e Si (can) i (ee ee) a oe 
Well, that was a good chapter, filled with weird twists. 
Isaac: You made me power hungry... 


No, | made a point that the Darksword is cursed. Anyways, 
when did you get back? 


Isaac: Just a few minutes ago. 


Then start the reviewer's spotlight, freeloader. 


Reviewer's Spotlight- 


khmerboi919- Mine is the Sol Blade (very cliché.) Thanks for 
the review. 


The 8BTFreek- It is a lot more powerful than its game 
counterpart. | want to illustrate that all power carries a price. 
Thanks for the review. 


PyroDragon88- They still have two more guardians before 
they reach Duhallan, Sentinel and the mystery guardian. 


Piers's weapon is a top secret until the group meets them. 
They will get to the lighthouses eventually, and | am 
working on a way for the two groups to meet. Thanks for the 
review. 


Anime-Master7- Thanks for the review. 


WildfireDreams- Thanks for the mythology lesson and 
review. 


*Chapter 8*: Malevolent Mist 


Disclaimer: Golden Sun is not mine to own. 
Garet: | wonder what happened to Ivan. 


He's in the hospital with third degree burns covering his 
body. Don't you remember using pyroclasm on him? 


Garet: No, | don't. Anyways, where are Isaac and Mia? 
| don't know, they disappeared again. 
Garet: So it's just us for this chapter. 


Yep, so let's get started. 


Malevolent Mist 


Luna rose high in the sky, though its soft rays could not 
penetrate the dark mist that surrounded the adepts' ship. 
Something sharply scratching sounded on the wooden deck, 
swift and rhythmic. Screams of horror rang high into the 
dark night, signifying the pain coursing through a cursed 
being. 


Mia ran up onto the deck, her cerulean hair racing to catch 
up. She rushed out into the center, only to be completely 
blinded by a dark green mist. Her sapphire eyes scanned the 
haze, searching for the source of the howls. Silence greeted 
her ears as she listened to the surrounding fog. Mia could 
not hear the slow advance of the creature in the deafening 
quiet, until it was upon her. 


Mia turned when she heard the unsheathing of a sword, only 
to be confronted by a dark shadow. Reacting on instinct, she 
swung her mace into the monster's stomach, the loud sound 
of crunching bones reaching her ears. The sea resumed its 
sound when she finished, pausing again as Mia examined 
the body. 


"Isaac?" Mia saw at his familiar spiky hair through the haze. 
Mia reached her hand down to touch Isaac's pale face, only 
to be assured that she was right. 


Quickly, Mia shone a light blue, plunging her ply psynergy 
into Isaac's body. The bleeding wound in his stomach closed, 
leaving no trace of the assault. "What were you doing out 
here?" Mia wondered as she caressed his face, only thin 
noticing the Darksword, wrapped tightly in his grasp. 


Mia reached to pull the malevolent sword just as Isaac's eyes 
Snapped open. A long snarl escaped his mouth, stopping 
Mia's hands from touching the blade. Crimson beams poured 
into Mia's vision, showing the cursed power that now 
gripped Isaac's body. "What happened Isaac?" Mia still tried 
to reach his cheek with her hand, despite the commanding 
terror that clutched her mind. 


The cursed beast that now was Isaac growled, and moved 
just out of Mia's reach. Shakily, the beast stood, using the 
Darksword as a brace. A sneer formed out of the fiend's lips, 
showing new incisors that reached out of his mouth. Isaac's 
now warped mind howled in delight at the prey that had 
presented itself before him. He would feed tonight. 


) 


Ivan awoke with a start, looking around his room hurriedly, 
searching for something that was not there. He sighed in 


relief when he saw that the room was empty of demons. 
"Thank Jupiter, it was just a dream," Ivan mumbled, until a 
piercing shriek echoed from the deck above. Ivan raced from 
his room swiftly to go wake Garet, and find the source of the 
noise. 


TT 


Mia screamed in horror as the demonic Isaac advanced upon 
her, raising the Darksword high into the air. The fiend halted 
however, inches from Mia's head. A flash of pain crossed the 
Isaac's no scarlet pupils, temporarily flashing cobalt, making 
the blade strike the ground. The loving color did not stay 
though, as it molded back with the red, forming an empty 
abyss of blackness. Unseeing eyes locked on her, as the 
Darksword rose again, promising to not miss again. 


"Stop!" Garet tackled the possessed Isaac to the ground, 
holding him from behind. 


"Mia, are you alright?" Ivan helped the shaken Mercury 
adept stand, looking at her worriedly. 


"Yes, just a bit dazed, that's all," Mia looked back to where 
Garet held Isaac down and stated the obvious. "The 
Darksword is cursed." 


"That's painfully apparent," Garet gasped out as he 
struggled to keep hold of the struggling Isaac. "Is there 
anything we can do?" 


"The Cleric's Ring," Ivan remembered a treasure they had 
found. "Isn't it supposed to negate curses?" 


"That's right," Mia realized and started searching through 
her white robes until she produced a white ring. She hurried 


to where Garet held Isaac, and prepared to slip the ring on 
his finger. 


The ship rocked suddenly, just as Mia was about to place the 
Cleric's Ring on Isaac's finger, knocking the adepts askew. 
The ship had entered a whirlpool that was quickly dragging 
it below. Mia, lvan and Garet moved rapidly to the helm, 
only to be blocked by Isaac's imposing figure, the Darksword 
leveled at them. 


"Ice Missile," Mia fired a volley of ice shards at the 
Darksword, purposely missing Isaac, and ordered Garet 
ahead. "Garet, take hold of the wheel, and steer us out of 
this!" 


"Plasma," Ivan launched one of his weaker psynergies at 
Isaac, trying to distract him. 


"What about you two?" Garet stopped and looked on the 
battle worriedly. 


"Just get us out of this!" Ivan yelled. 


* OX 

Garet sighed, and ran ahead, reaching the helm in no time. 
The wheel spun erratically, until he gripped it in an iron grip. 
The ship kept sinking however, slowly being pulled down 
further. Water crashed all around the deck, slowly rising to 
his ankles. 


"I can't stop it!" Garet yelled into the battle in front of him. 
"Prepare for the ship to collapse," was all he was able to say 
before a wave swallowed him up. 


VV 


"Mia, we have to stop him now!" Ivan yelled as another swell 
slammed into his body, pasting his green tunic to his thin 
frame. 


"| have an idea," Mia's eyes lit up, even though she was 
soaked to the bone. She did not get to tell it though, as 
another giant surge swept Ivan off the ship. 


All alone, Mia locked eyes with the dark Isaac, determined to 
save him. She rushed forward, colliding with Isaac's 
midsection, and wrapping herself around him, sending both 
towards the deep. "I love you," Mia whispered, just before 
they both rammed into the water. 


O_O (Good thing | didn't end it here.) 


Sol rose over a long beach, just outside of the mist. Two 
bodies were laid in the soft sand, drying in the sun. Neither 
moved, though both breathed, showing that they had at 
least survived. The blonde boy raised his head slightly, his 
violet eyes searching the world about slightly, before resting 
on his red-haired companion. Exhaustion overtook him, his 
eyes closing to darkness. 


@_@ 


Darkness, total and complete surrounded Isaac as he floated 
through the depths of his mind. Dismal emotions flowed all 
about him, gripping his heart in despair. A burden, heavy 
with grief now occupied his heart, controlling his every 
thought. Light shone through, however, in one tiny part of 
his conscious, a beacon to guide him through. Isaac 
approached the light faster, eager to see its close, but was 
blocked just before the end. 


@#$% 


Bright light penetrated through Isaac's closed navy eyes, 
jarring him from his slumber. He groggily tried to rise, but 
was stopped by an arm around his waist. He looked down to 
see Mia lying against him, her face buried in his chest. She 
moved slightly with each breath, a light of life in the dreary 
darkness. Isaac laid down again, ignoring the scraping 
feeling of the sand and ran his hand through Mia's wet hair, 
relishing the soft feel. He smiled tiredly, as he soon joined 
her in peaceful slumber. 


N O N 


A single man walked the beaches around Lemuria, doing his 
daily rounds. A shining light reflected to his eye, catching 
the blue-haired man's attention. He quickly rushed to the 
area, running along the sloping sand dunes, and gasped at 
his find. Two boys were lying in the sand, surprisingly alive. 
The man quickly casted ply on the two, and mumbled, "I am 
sure that King Hydros will want to be informed that we have 
more visitors. 


@ @^^oOoOoOTT**_ V VO0ZZ??:p;):((!!~_~ #_# 
$_$ 


That was a weird chapter; | didn't even plan for it to happen 
that way. Oh, well. Garet, do the reviewer's responses. 


Garet: -_- ZZZZZZZ 


Wake up Garet. (Prods him.) 


Reviewer's Responses 


PyroDragon88- Duhallan is still two summon guardians away. 
And | have just figured out a way for the two groups to meet 
up when | finished this chapter. 


You will get to see Pier's weapon in one of the next two 
chapters, provided | don't make any weird changes. 


Which story are you revamping a weapon in? 
Thanks for the review. 


WildfireDreams- They were close to Lemuria. And don't worry 
about the mythology lessons; they remind me of my 
freshmen year. Thanks for the review. 


Anime-Master7- You already know who Ivan's coupled with. | 
took a poll in the first Alchemy's Elements. Thanks for the 
review. 


Mercury Gold- Thanks for the review. 


Garet: BTFreek wasn't here. 


Don't worry; he was probably busy on Against My Friends. 
He will read this one. 


*Chapter 9*: Companions 
Disclaimer- Golden Sun | do not own. 


Sorry for the long wait for this chapter. | had TAKS testing 
last week, and it knocked my schedule out of sync. | also 
have started an original fiction. Check my bio for the 
address. 


Garet: Get started on the story already! 


Companions 


"Are you sure he will be alright, Felix?" a soft feminine voice 
floated into Garet's ears, making him open his eyes to the 
bright sunlight, though he still did not stir. 


"He'll be fine, Jenna," an older male's voice offered 
comfortingly. 


Finally, Garet opened his eyes fully, letting in the vivid light. 
He turned his head, only to be caught in pools of chocolate, 
halting his every movement. His vision cleared, allowing him 
to recognize the familiar red dress. "Jenna?" Garet looked 
into the girl's tanned face, and weakly reached his hand to 
touch her auburn hair, stroking it until he came to the braid 
on the back of her head. 


"Hey, Garet. How are you feeling?" Jenna placed the back of 
her hand on Garet's forehead gently, as if she was taking his 
temperature. Garet smiled softly, and placed his hand over 


hers. The two remained in the bliss of each other's company, 
until a certain brown topped Venus adept interrupted. 


"Ahem," Felix glared at him, his coffee colored eyes drilling 
into Garet's skull. "Garet, take your hands off of my sister," 
asking is no substitute for telling. 


Garet and Jenna instantly parted each burning ruby. Garet 
turned from Jenna, getting his first look at the room. Lights 
without flame were above him, attached to the ceiling, 
giving of a luminous light. His eyes roved the room, noticing 
how everything was shaded in some shade of indigo. Even 
the bed and curtains were a deep azure. However, Garet's 
decorative critic spree did not last as he remembered the 
storm. 


"Where are my friends?" Garet jumped form the bed, 
grabbing Felix's shoulders, crinkling his green tunic. 


“Calm down, Garet," Jenna touched his shoulder softly, 
forcing him to release her brother. "We only found one 
person with you." 


"Who is it?" Garet face fell, as he found that two of his 
friends were missing. 


"| don't know," Jenna stood up, and started out of the room. 
"I'll go get him." 


Ivan slept peacefully in a separate room, very similar to 
Garet's. A lone blonde girl watched over his silent body, 
keeping a heavy vigil. Her jade eyes watched his shivering 
form, listening to the silent cries of a dark dream. Slowly, the 
girl reached down with her hand, her silky skin touching 


Ivan's burning brow. "Mind read," the girl mumbled, glowing 
violet. 


A burning blaze formed in the deep recess of Ivan's 
subconscious, lighting what was once dark. He stood in the 
center of the inferno, looking outward warily. Lighting 
suddenly erupted through the sky, marking two dark 
silhouettes as they descended from the sky. The first, a man- 
like creature with emerald armor covering every portion of 
his body, except for the deep crimson of his eyes settled on 
the fiery landscape with a loud crash, forming an enormous 
crater. The monster stood from its kneeling position, glaring 
at the immobile Ivan. Surprisingly, the creature didn't rush 
him, but just stood in the same spot, turning its gaze to the 
Sky. 


The second fiend followed silently after, gliding softly to the 
ground on its demon's winds, its long dark blue hair 
billowing after. lvan stared into the gawked at the monster, 
amazed that such a being could exist. Silver knight's armor 
covered the outside of the demon's body, shining brightly 
with each lighting strike. Three long red claws formed its left 
hand, pulsating steadily. A long blade was its right arm, its 
color matching the monster's claw. The creature's face was a 
skull, a representation of death itself. 


"What are you?" Ivan asked, staring into the both of their 
crimson eyes. There was no answer from the beasts' closed 
mouths, and Ivan only watched on horror at what they did 
next. 


Two dark circles formed around the fiends, exact replicas of 
the Summon Guardians. The colors of power and knowledge 
shone in the green monster's circle, while shades of lilac and 


gold glowed in the dark fiend's. The ground shook and the 
skies opened, as two monstrous spirits forced their ways into 
life, however they stopped suddenly, when Ivan's nightmare 
came to a close. 


Ivan woke with a start, his entire torso vaulting upward, 
knocking into the girl that was reading his mind. The two 
held the bumps on their heads, looking down in 
embarrassment. The girl smiled lightly, glad to see that Ivan 
was conscious and apologized first, "I'm sorry, are you 
okay?" 


"Yes, thanks," Ivan blushed as he looked at the girl's pallid 
face. "Is your name Sheba?" 


"Yes, Ivan. It is," neither seemed perturbed that they knew 
each other's name. The pair sat in silence, quietly studying 
the other's eyes until the door was slammed open, Jenna 
moving in with both Garet and Felix following close behind. 
Ivan immediately stood up, sensing the worry evident on 
Garet's face. 


"Are you alright Ivan?" Garet looked him over quickly, 
watching for any sign of injury. 


"Yes," Ivan answered. "Where are Isaac and Mia?" 


"We don't know," Sheba spoke. "But Piers set out with a 
search party earlier to look for your friends." 


The worried looks on both adepts' faces did not change 
however, as there visage gained even more lines. Felix 
caught this mood of melancholy, and decided to distract the 
two, "Please sit down. We have much to talk about." Garet 


and Ivan sat down, on the bed, unusually calm in the face of 
their enemies. 


"| guess that you want to know why he are lighting the 
lighthouses," Felix sighed, looking upward, knowing the 
duo's answer. "I will start from the beginning then." 


Sunlight played over the beach, bearing softly down on the 
two adepts that sat there, staring out at the sea. Sand 
covered their once clean clothes, showing that they had 
been there some time. The Darksword sat in the soil in front 
of them, somehow staying with its new master throughout 
the storm. 


"Do you think that we should start looking for Ivan and 
Garet?" Isaac turned his gaze to Mia, waiting for an answer. 


"Yes, let's go," Mia stood, dusting off her robes, though to no 
avail. Isaac soon followed suit, but halted when his hand 
stretched for the hilt of the Darksword. 


"I can't pick it up," Isaac looked down dejectedly, 
remembering what had happened the last time he had held 
the blade. 


"Don't worry," Mia extended her hand, opening it to reveal 
the Cleric's ring. "This will help." Slowly, she placed the 
white ring on Isaac's finger, kissing his hand softly before 
letting go. 


Isaac grabbed the hilt, erasing his fear. The dark aura that 
surrounded the blade sloped into the Cleric's ring, instead of 
wrapping around Isaac. He swirled the sword around 
experimentally, testing his control. Finally, Isaac sheathed 
the Darksword behind his back and the two started walking 


toward the forest that melded directly into the beach. 
However, Isaac voiced his thanks to Mia before they left out, 
"Thank you Mia." 


"So you mean that you started lighting the lighthouses to 
Save your parents, but later found that Weyward was 
decaying because they were not lit, making it a quest to 
Save us all," Ivan summed up Felix's tale in a single 
sentence. 


"Yes," Felix nodded, keeping his vision focused on Garet's 
reaction. 


"| see," Garet kept his head down, thinking hard. He raised 
his eyes to meet Felix's gaze, "I believe you Felix, but we 
cannot do anything until Isaac and Mia are found." 


"Piers should be back in a few hours," Jenna patted Garet's 
broad back comfortingly. "If anyone knows the island of 
Lemuria, he does." 


Isaac and Mia hiked silently through the forest, still in shock 
from their earlier experience. They slowly stepped into an 
open glade, feeling the soft wind caress their skin. 
Wordlessly, they agreed to take a break, both plopping down 
on the lush grass and leaning against a rough tree. 


"Where do you think we are?" Mia asked, looking up at the 
white clouds that crawled through the sky. 


"My guess would be..." Isaac did not get to finish his 
sentence as a loud whooshing sound rushed by his head, 
something digging into the bark beside his head. 'A spear?’ 


thought Isaac in shock; however he quickly corrected his 
statement, recognizing its curved tip. 'No, it's a halberd.’ 


Well, that's all for this chapter. Not much to say as my brain 
is now extremely worn out. 


Garet: Whiner. 
This comes from the person with no brain! 


Garet... 


Reviewer's Spotlight- 


WildfireDreams- Do you mean the Tisiphone Edge, named 
after the fury of vengeance? That is only one example of the 
many different mythologies in GS. Thanks for the review. 


PyroDragon88- Did the mystery weapon surprise you? | had 
tossed around different weapons that | could use and 
eventually decided on a halberd. | hope that you come up 
with interesting weapons for Ivan and Sheba. Thanks for the 
review. 


Mercury Gold- Thanks for the review. 


The 8BTFreek- | missed your witty commentary on the last 
chapter so it's good to see that you are back. 


It is confirmed that Mia and Isaac are on Lemuria. Yes, Ivan 
and Garet met up with their 'adversaries'. Garet's reaction to 


Jenna provided the fluff for this chapter. And Ivan, of course, 
is paired with... Felix. Nah, I'm just kidding. He's with Sheba. 


Thanks for the review. Now get to work on Forms before Ivan 
comes for a permanent visit. 


See you guys in Lemuria! 


*Chapter 10*: Lighter Days 
Disclaimer: | do not not not own Golden Sun. 


Sorry for the long awaited update, my internet company 
decided to switch numbers on me, and | am still working on 
fixing it. 


Garet: Yeah right, slacker. 

Shut up! 

Garet:... 

Without further ado, the next chapter. 
Lighter Days 


The small meadow was suddenly quiet, the sounds 
disappearing with the glaive's powerful strike. Neither Isaac 
nor Mia moved as a tall man stepped into the clearing, 
strong and confident. The two adepts watched silently as the 
cerulean haired man crossed the clearing to their spot, his 
amber eyes cold. His large blue boots clumped on the 
ground, each footfall bringing him ever closer. Each 
movement was fluid, like a man with hundreds of years 
behind him. The man's navy shirt followed each advance, 
flowing from left to right. 


"Are you two with the Mars and Jupiter adepts that 
shipwrecked here?" the man's voice was gentle, even as he 
pulled the glaive from the tree's bark. 


"Yes, |am Isaac," Isaac stood, regaining his composure. 


"And I'm Mia," Mia smiled kindly. 


"Then | would like to welcome the two of you to Lemuria," 
the man bowed, letting the azure sash on the back of his 
head point down. "I'm Piers, and it is a pleasure." 


"This is the building where our Senate meets to pass laws," a 
random Lemurian spoke as he led Garet, Ivan, Jenna, Sheba 
and Felix through the city. 


"Don't you have a king?" Ivan asked, staring at the elaborate 
marble building in wonder. 


"Yes," the random Lemurian answered. "Both King Hydros 
and the Senate must agree before a law comes to pass, 
though that sometimes is impossible." 


"So that means that your Senate balances out the power of 
the king and vice versa," Ivan summed up. "Incredible." 


"We Lemurians are many centuries ahead of the cultures 
without, so we keep contact with outsiders to a minimum, 
though some would have it otherwise,” the random 
Lemurian frowned, his eyes resting on the distant palace. 


"| don't know why anyone would want to leave this place," 
Ivan glanced around, "it's so amazing." 


"| do not understand it either," the Lemurian agreed. "Some 
of is think that Hydros has become senile in his old age," the 
Lemurian's eyes widened suddenly, stopping him from 
talking. A long curved blade was an inch from his nose, the 
long shaft going all the way to Piers. 


"Do not speak of your King in such a manner," Piers growled, 
pushing the glaive ever closer. The Lemurian whimpered 
before turning around and running away, a kicked dog, one 
might say. 


"Hello Piers," Felix smiled at his friend. "Did you find them?" 


"Yes | did," Piers motioned his hand toward a nearby generic 
building. "They are resting at my home, probably with 
Mother pampering them." 


"Piers," Sheba motioned at the quiet Ivan, "This is Ivan." 
"And this is Garet," Jenna introduced. 


"Pleased to meet you," Piers smiled, shaking each silent 
adept's hand. "I am sure that you would like to see your 
friends, so follow me." 


Isaac laid in the soft bed, relishing the soft sheets. He stared 
at the white ceiling, to tired to sleep. Finally he turned his 
eyes to the open window, watching a bird land on its sill. 
Slowly, Isaac stood from the bed, reaching his hand toward 
the vibrant bird, drawn in by its bright colors. He smiled as 
the bird craned its neck toward his hand and slowly waddled 
onto his arm. After a few minutes of holding the bird, Isaac 
let it go, its silhouette soon fading into the sun. 


"Are you decent, Isaac?" Mia's melodious voice rang from 
outside his door, beckoning him back to reality. 


"Yes," Isaac moved to sit back on the bed. "Please come in." 


Mia opened the door, stepping in soundlessly. Quickly she 
walked to the bed, wrapping Isaac in a tight hug. She 
released him a few moments later, pulling him up with her. 
“Ivan and Garet are here," Mia smiled as relief flooded over 
Isaac's face. 


"Really?" Isaac felt as if a great weight was lifted off his 
shoulders as Mia nodded, but there still seemed to be 
something wrong. 


"Felix is here also," there it was. 


"And Garet isn't fighting him?" Isaac asked, skeptical that he 
was not hearing explosions in the background. "Are you sure 
Garet knows?" 


"Surprisingly, Garet is getting along with Felix," Mia giggled 
at a secret joke. 'I suppose that for a certain reason though.' 
She pulled Isaac by his arm, leading him out of the room, 
"Their all waiting for us, so hurry up." 


“The Lemurian Senate was founded because an earlier King 
had abused his power before King Hydros's rein," Piers 
explained to his captive audience, ignoring Garet's light 
snores. "It has become a hindrance to the King's plan to save 
Lemuria. The old men who occupy those walls are more 
worried about keeping the people happy." 


"What is King Hydros's plan?" Isaac asked from behind the 
adepts, letting his presence be known. 


"He wishes to light the Elemental Lighthouses and restore 
Lemuria to its former glory, but the Senate strongly opposes 
his wishes," Piers turned to Isaac and Mia. "That is why | was 


entrusted to gather proof that he was right." 


“But you said that you were shipwrecked," Sheba shook her 
head. 


"| was," Piers smiled kindly. "A few days before | was to 
leave, a large tidal wave caught me and carried me to 
Madra." 


"Where's Kraden?" Isaac looked at the group, his eyes 
missing the scholar. Silence dominated the adepts until 
Jenna spoke up. 


"He didn't make it," a tear rolled down Jenna's cheek. "He 
fell while we were climbing Air's Rock." 


A familiar pain gripped Isaac's chest as he heard about the 
loss of an old friend, his eyes instantly falling to the ground. 
Droplets of water fell to the green carpet, crashing loudly in 
the deafening silence, but stopped as Isaac returned to later 
matters. "Why do you want the lighthouses lit?" Isaac turned 
to Felix, his face set in stone. 


"The Proxians kidnapped my parent to force me to help 
them," Felix smiled sourly, "but later | became convinced 
that Weyward was decaying. According to Piers, the only 
way to halt this is to relight the lighthouses." 


"So we were wrong," Mia frowned as she realized this. 
“There is no way to tell whose actions are wrong or right in 
the grand scheme of things," Piers corrected. "We can only 


choose the path we believe in and hope for the best." 


"| see," Isaac mused, turning his back. "We will join you four 
on your quest if my group agrees." 


"Good," Felix stretched forth his hand, shaking Isaac's left. 
"Finally we are united." 


In the deep forest, just outside of Lemuria, two sets of 
crimson eyes watched the day fade to night. A low growl 
sounded from one pair, voicing its obvious anger, "Why 
don't we attack now?" 


“Then we would have to fight the entirety of Lemuria is the 
process," a second reasoned, his voice unusually calm. 


"Why do we need to worry about the Lemurians? Nothing 
can stop the summons of both Charon and Catastrophe." 


"We will wait for night, or else you will die!" the second voice 
yelled. 


Again, sorry for the long wait. 


Garet: He should have his computer fully operational by 
next update. 


Reviewer's Spotlight- 


WildfireDreams- Camelot borrowed way too many different 
names from mythology. Thanks for the reveiw. 


Mercury Gold- Thanks for the reveiw 


PyroDragon88- You were right about the glaive. | looked it up 
afterwards and looked at pictures of the two. Thanks for 
catching that and the reveiw. 


The 8BTFreek- Felix is overprotective of his sister because all 
brothers seem to be, at least to me anyways. Thanks for 
reveiwing Nemesis, and for this reveiw. 


Anime-Master7- Ilvan/Felix would be a little strange. Thanks 
for the reveiw. 


*Chapter 11*: Darkest Nights 


Disclaimer- | do not own Golden Sun. 


| apologize for the late update, | have been going to work 
daily and not had much time to work on this. 


Ivan: Yeah right, slacker. 


Shut up! 


Darkest Nights 


Luna rose high over the island of Lemuria, bathing the 
archaic buildings in a pale glow. Lemurians in every building 
retired for the evening, another recurring end toa 
predictable day in their extended lives. The eight adepts sat 
outside, on an open plaza outside of Piers's home, staring up 
at the twinkling stars burning high above them. The beauty 
of the sky enveloped their thoughts as the night slowly 
burned away. 


"So this book, the Tomegathericon, is connected to the 
summon guardians," Felix deduced, turning his back. "And 
they are the only way to restore your right arm, correct?" 


"Yes," Isaac reached for the stub on his arm. "We have 
defeated two of them, but there are at least three more 
guardians left." 


“Then we might have to make one more stop before we 
finish lighting the beacons," Piers started walking towards 


the door. "Please excuse me for a moment, | must check on 
my mother." 


"Why don't we go on a night stroll," Jenna suggested as soon 
as Piers stepped inside. "I've wanted to see Lemuria at 
night." 


"So have I," Sheba grabbed Ivan's arm, pulling him with her. 
"Please Ivan?" 


"Sure," Ivan followed along, the two already starting down 
the stone pathway. 


"You too, Garet," Jenna pushed Garet from behind, following 
the two Jupiter adepts. 


"| Suppose you two will be joining the special stroll," Felix 
smiled, watching the four retreating figures. 


"No," Mia shook her head. "We still have a few things we 
need to talk about." 


"Mother?" Piers called through the red door, "Are you okay?" 


"Yes, Piers," the door opened silently, a cerulean haired 
woman peeked out the door, her young yet aged face 
smiling softly. "Thank you for asking." 


"Your heart is no longer burning?" Piers questioned, concern 
mirrored in his sapphire eyes. 


"No," the woman's face faltered for a moment, but she 
continued her facade. "You can go back to your friends." 


"Alright Mother," Piers sighed and started walking out the 
door, listening to the door close softly. However, he did not 


see the woman behind the door slide down it, her hand 
clutched over her heart. 


“Weyward is slowly decaying with Gaia Falls eating the 
entire planet,” Felix explained. "Kraden once theorized that 
Weyward was once round and that lighting the lighthouses 
would slowly restore the corroding land." 


"So we were wrong when we started this quest?" Mia looked 
down sadly, veiling her eyes. 


"| don't know," Felix smiled. "The truth will not be revealed 
until long after my lifetime." 


"Perhaps we'll all find out sooner," Isaac looked up at the 
clear night sky thoughtfully. "A lifetime can be an eternity." 


"Yes, | would have to agree,” Piers walked back out onto the 
patio, smiling "Lemurians know that more than anyone else." 


Garet, Jenna, Sheba, and Ivan strolled through the warm 
Lemurian night, watching in wonder at the surrounding 
scenery. Eventually the adepts made their way center 
fountain, pausing to stare at the stone fish spouting streams 
into a pond, a soft soggy lullaby. 


"It's so beautiful," Sheba remarked gazing into the clear 
pool, her face mirrored in it. 


"Yes, it is," Jenna agreed, reaching her hand to touch the 
calm surface. However, her hand quickly recoiled in shock, 
the water dripping from her hand a molten scarlet. 


"Jenna," Garet asked concernedly, "what's wrong?" 


"The water," Jenna paused, her hand shaking almost 
violently. "It turned to blood." 


"Correct," a deep voice confirmed, titanic footsteps reaching 
the same volume. A giant stepped from the nearby foliage, 
green armor covering every inch of its body. Red eyes 
gleamed as he explained in a casual manner, resting on his 
long sword. "It seems that he got a little carried away when | 
asked him to quiet the Lemurians." 


"Who are you?" Ivan questioned forcibly, rage burning in his 
eyes. 


"And what did you so to the people?" Sheba demanded, 
standing alongside Ivan. 


"I am Sentinel, guardian of Catastrophe," the giant suit of 
armor answered, his voice echoing in the empty city. "And | 
have done nothing to the Lemurians; he did all of this to lure 
all eight of you adepts into a trap." 


"Who is this he that you constantly refer to?" Garet drew his 
broad sword, sensing the eminent fight. 


"That is a Surprise saved for after you defeat me," Sentinel 
laughed, "although your friends will find out sooner." 


"You monster!" screamed Jenna as a giant plume of flame, 
shaped like a dragon, shot forth from her outstretched arms 
engulfing Sentinel in a fiery maelstrom that soon faded 
away to a cloud of dust. 


A sudden scream from Piers's home stopped the light 
conversation between Isaac, Mia, Felix and Piers, instantly 
sending them rushing into the house. Quickly they came 
upon the room of Piers's mother, bursting in. 


The sight that greeted the four was not one for any mortal. 
The walls of the once white room were stained crimson, 
blood slowly running sown the walls. Nothing was 
untouched by the red splotches that showed so much death. 
A demon stood in the center of the room, its black wings 
covering the bed from view. A long red claw, shaped like a 
sword pointed toward the adepts as the fiend smiled, its 
long black hair shaking on its skull-like face. Suddenly, the 
wings folded inward, moving to cover the demons silver 
armor, and also revealing the lump on the bed. 


"| got him," Jenna smiled, surprised at the easy victory. 


"Don't be so sure," Sentinel walked from the clearing dirt his 
green armor unscathed. "I regret that | did not inform you 
sooner; my armor is invincible to psynergy." 


"Unleash Fever!" Garet yelled, jumping at Sentinel and 
bringing his sword down in a vertical slash. Chunks of 
emerald armor flew in all directions as his blade cut through 
Sentinel's right arm, neatly cleaving it off. 


"Is that all the power you can muster, boy?" Sentinel caught 
the falling Garet with his left arm, using his remaining hand 
to slowly squeeze the life out of him. 


"Hold on, Garet!" Jenna yelled, focusing her energy. "Unleash 
Cannon!" A long stream of fire appeared from above her 
head, striking Sentinel left shoulder, causing Garet to fall to 
the ground with Sentinel's remaining arm. 


"Unleash Gale! Unleash Squall!" Ivan and Sheba yelled 
while Jenna ran to Garet, crushing Sentinel's remaining 
armor with the winds might. The left over jade armor 
crashed to the ground, the last pieces of Sentinel. 


"Garet," Jenna pulled him from the wreckage, "are you 
okay?" 


"I'm fine, just a few cracked ribs," Garet smiled upward, not 
moving from where he lay. 


"Here, let me help," Jenna grinned back, putting her palms 
against Garet's ribs. "Healing Aura." 


Garet sighed, forgetting the pain in the bliss of the 
psynergy's effect. Slowly, he reached up his hand, cupping 
Jenna's cheek in it, ignoring the rest of the world. However, 
the entirety of Weyward was not one to pause to give the 
two Mars adepts alone time as Ivan interrupted. 


"We need to go check on the others, now." 


PyroDragon88- No one has even tried to guess who the 
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Alchemy's Elements: The Silent Speak.) Thanks for the 
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*Chapter 12*: The Enemy Lies Within 


Disclaimer- | don't own Golden Sun. 
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apologize. | have had some trouble getting to my stories 
recently, but that will change soon. Please enjoy this chapter 
while | get to work on rewriting Nemesis. 


The Enemy Lies Within 

Clattering clunks rumbled down Lemuria's streets as Sheba, 
Ivan, Jenna and Garet rushed back to Piers' home. Their 
breaths were ragged as they ran past the many buildings, 
ignoring the beautiful sights surrounding them. 


"This way," Sheba sprinted down the cobblestone road, her 
boots not seeming to touch the ground. 


"Right," Ivan ran beside her, keeping pace as the two Jupiter 
adepts tracked there friends energy. 


"Are they okay," Jenna spoke between breaths, following the 
two adepts. 


"No," Ivan stopped running, his eyes looking to the sky. 


"Why have we stopped?" Garet gasped as he caught up, 
completely out of breath. 


"Wait," Sheba commanded, her gaze following Ivan's. 


The four did not have long to linger as a nearby wall 
exploded open, the body of Felix flying into the street. 
Almost immediately, he was followed by Piers, his own 
weapon imbedded in his stomach. 


"Piers!" Jenna knelt beside the Lemurian, pulling out the 
glaive and concentrating her psynergy on healing his 
wound. "Are you okay?" 


"Yes," he spoke brokenly. "I have never seen anything move 
that fast before." 


"Is it me, or does this guardian have a grudge against us," 
Felix groaned as he set up, feeling the wall that he was 
thrown through. 


"| don't know," Piers collapsed back onto his back, his eyes 
closing in exhaustion. 


“Two down," inside the house, the demon grinned, his pale 
teeth flashing. "Would you two care to test my abilities 
further?" 


"Why are you doing this?" Isaac demanded, pointing the tip 
of his sword as the demon. 


"The answer is simple, Isaac," the demon used Isaac's name, 
enjoying the shock it incurred. "I like to watch you suffer." 


"Why Isaac?" asked Mia, holding her mace defensively. 


The demon ignored her, his gaze falling on Isaac, "Do you 
know why, Isaac?" The demon took a step forward, his 


clawed feet cracking the hard stone beneath him. "I was 
sure that you would recognize me, especially because all the 
time we were together." 


"I'd remember a beast as foul as you," ISaac spat. "Sorry, but 
| don't recall meeting you before." 


"We have never met," the demon admitted, "at least not 
physically. Do you recall the Equator Blade?" 


"Yes," Isaac slackened his grip on the Darksword. "What of 
it?" 


"Do you remember the dark aura that left your body after 
your were struck with the blade?" time seemed to halt as the 
memory replayed in Isaac's head, the same scene of Saturos 
plunging the sword into him. "That is right," the fiend 
confirmed, sensing what Isaac was thinking. "You and | were 
one. | am the embodiment of all your anger, fear, and hate. 
I'm your darker side." 


"Why did you protect me on Mercury Lighthouse?" Isaac's 
face was down, his bangs covering his eyes. 


"| needed to defend my only link to the real world. Being 
trapped within your mind is no paradise for me. 
Unfortunately, | was unable to assert my control over your 
entire body. But | was able to seal your mouth, making you 
unable to speak," the demon admitted, taking another step 
forward. 


"All those deaths," Isaac reminisced on earlier times. "Were 
all your doing..." 


"Correct," the fiend cackled, but stopped short, dodging a 
swipe from the Darksword. "You are good," Isaac's darker 


side admitted, "but you are nowhere near my level." 


The fiend slashed downward with his sword arm, the force 
sending Isaac falling to the ground. The claw of his other 
arm came down for a finishing blow, but was knocked away, 
Mia's mace breaking the three claws. 


"Leave him alone," Mia yelled angrily, her own frustration 
bearing down of the fiend. "I will not permit you to harm my 
Isaac anymore." 


"You are the girl, correct," the fiend grinned, licking his 
broken claws, "the one who fell in love with him." His body 
seemed to liquefy all of his body parts flowing into one. 
Slowly, it again began to take shape, more human-like 
appendages molding from the dark mass. A surprising form 
came into being, the fiend becoming an exact replica of 
Isaac. 


"Mia," even his voice was the same as the newly formed 
Isaac spread out his arms. "Please finish this." 


"No..." Mia dropped her mace, falling to her knees. All was 
utterly silent as the abomination smiled malevolently, 
fading away without a word, leaving a torn Mia and 
unconscious Isaac behind. Quickly, Mia came to her senses 
though, rushing to Isaac's aide with her ply spell. Little did 
all of the adepts know, that in that moment of defeat a dark 
presence imbedded itself within their group, watchful red 
eyes following their every move. 


A traditional ceremony was held before the adepts left, to 
honor all of the Lemurians that had been murdered on that 
fateful night. The blame had to reside somewhere, but only a 


few would bear it. Ever Lemurian left alive had grim faces 
set against one group. 


Sheba and Ivan walked down the Lemurian streets, carrying 
supplies for the next leg of their journey. Both could feel 
eyes attached to them watching from the remaining 
buildings, but neither commented on this, only light banter 
consoling the deep discomforting air around them. 


‘Aren't we leaving soon?' Sheba connected their minds, 
afraid to speak out. 


‘| hope so,' Ivan looked around worriedly. 'I think that we're 
now longer welcome in Lemuria.’ 


Sheba nodded knowingly, understanding the seriousness of 
the situation. 'Is Piers leaving with us?’ 


'He has to,' lvan answered. 'The Senate banished him and all 
outsiders from Lemuria. It seems that they have closed the 
doors forever.' 


"We're back," Sheba and Ivan announced as they stepped 
back on the ship, placing their packages down. Nothing had 
changed since they'd left. Garet and Felix were still arguing 
on room arrangements. Piers was still moving boxes with a 
vengeance, the manual labor distracting. Isaac and Mia were 
still resting in the prow of the ship, both asleep against the 
other. Jenna was nowhere in sight, but was assumed to be in 
the kitchen, cooking the dinner for all. 


"If you hadn't sunk your ship, we wouldn't be in this boat!" 
Felix yelled, jabbing fingers at the remaining cabins on the 
ship. "So we will have to split the rooms up. You, Isaac and 


Ivan will have to be in that room, Mia, Jenna and Sheba will 
sleep in that one, and me and Piers will have that one." 


"But what about the extra room?" exclaimed Garet. "We can 
spread everyone out even further, so we won't be at each 
others’ throats." 


"Garet," Felix sighed in frustration, "That's the healing room. 
We keep all of our healing supplies in there." 


"Oh," Garet calmed down, and left to below with a grunt. 
"Have it your way." 


"Those two argue like brothers," Ivan laughed, his sides 
Shaking. 


"More like brother-in-laws," Sheba looked completely serious 
as she said this. "Come on; let's go help Jenna with dinner." 


The Lemurian ship slowly sailed out of its harbor, the adepts 
all sitting outside to watch the sunset as Piers piloted it. A 
somber expression covered his face as he directed the ship 
outward, but it disappeared when he saw Sheba and Jenna 
approach. 


"How are you feeling Piers?" Sheba asked as the two reached 
Piers. 


"Fine," Piers felt suspicious of the two girls' smiles. 


"Piers," Jenna stepped closer, staring deep into his sapphire 
eyes. "We have all been afraid that we've not been treating 
you with the proper respect. Perhaps if we knew your age, 
then we might better be able to." 


"You've all been treating me fine," Piers tried to take a step 
back, but realized that he could not release the wheel in the 
rocky waters. "There is no need to worry." 


"But we do worry," Sheba grinned, giving away there 
charade. "Why don't you just tell us so we can give you the 
proper respect?" 


"No," Piers yelled, trying to ignore the two. "You both just 
want to know how old! am! This has nothing to do with 
respecting me!" 


"Hee hee," Jenna and Sheba giggled softly, their joke at an 
end. 


"Felix, could you take over the helm," Piers requested, 
letting his friend take over. Slowly, he turned on the two 
girls, his hands finally free. "Douse!" 


A small rain cloud formed over Sheba and Jenna, soaking 
them thoroughly as he retired to his cabin, leaving two very 
wet and angry adepts behind. 


The Lemurian ship sailed for many weeks, the adepts facing 
storms and attacks bravely, until they came upon the 
continent of Atteka, the Jupiter Lighthouse rising high in the 
distance, an ominous beacon of the daunting trial ahead. 


On the top of the Lighthouse, a Mercury adepts sat, his eyes 
tracking the tiny speck of the Lemurian ship. Alex smiled 
bitterly as another one of his plans failed, but his resolve 
strengthened as he turned to the two people in the shadows 
behind him. 


"They have arrived," he spoke in a cold tone, not letting his 
anger slip. "Do you two know what to do?" 


"Yes," the voice of a stout man, deep and powerful answered, 
a heavy blade gleaming in the setting sun. 


“Just show me to the one called Isaac," a scythe slashed out 
of the shadows, a woman speaking out. "I will avenge my 
sister's death!" 
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*Chapter 13*: Red Moon 
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Red Moon 


The Lemurian Ship floated lazily down the rivers of Atteka, 
searching for a path around the reefs that surrounded 
Contigo's harbor. Slowly, the ship came out into a small 
inlet, Piers' steady hand guiding his ship into the harbor. 


Felix first noticed that something was wrong as he stepped 
from the ship, his brown eyes catching the burn marks and 
noticing the disrepair of the place, "What happened here?" 


"It looks like a raid," Isaac commented while helping Garet 
tie down the ship. 


"The burn marks look like the doing of Mars adepts," Piers 
commented as he and Ivan descended from the ship to help. 


"And there are casualties nearby," Ivan reached out with his 
mind, searching the area. 


"Do you think that Saturos and Menardi survived?" Garet 
questioned with concern evident in his voice. 


Sheba, Mia, and Jenna chose this moment to join the boys, 
just in time for Sheba to answer his question in an ominous 
voice, "No, | highly doubt that they survived their fall." 


"What other insane pyromaniacs do we know," Garet 
thought aloud, all going well until he finished his sentence, 
"besides Jenna?" 


"Garet!" Jenna growled, her hands shaking. 


"Sorry," Garet whimpered after he finally realized what he 
had said. The humorous situation did little to lighten the 
uncertainty surrounding them though. 


"I would bet on Karst and Agatio," Felix face was grim as he 
told them of the two Mars adepts. "They were sent to help 
Saturos and Menardi after Venus Lighthouse was lit. They 
found us in Madra and Karst found out about her sister's 
death." 


"What else did she learn?" Isaac could almost sense what 
Felix was about to say. 


"She learned that you defeated both of them," Felix sighed, 
suddenly looking much older than he was. "Karst left us 
while muttering revenge under her breath." 


"Then we'll have to be careful," Isaac turned and started 
back to work, thoughts of guilt plaguing him from within. 


Many hours later, the adepts left the harbor, moving 
northward while following the destructive trail of two Mars 
adepts. Though it was strange that there were no living 
targets destroyed around them, only rocks and nearby dirt 
seemed to be scorched. The adepts thought nothing of it 
though as they slowly drew closer to the trap set before 
them. 


The town of Contigo was quiet as death when the adepts 
entered, not even children playing in the stone streets. No 
lights were lit as they passed the shops of the town, nota 
single soul there. There were no signs of fighting just the 
eerie absence of all life. 


"Something's wrong," both Sheba and Ivan said at once, 
their minds reaching the same conclusion. 


"Could Karst and Agatio have done this?" Felix wondered 
aloud, his eyes scanning the surrounding tan buildings. 


"No," Piers concluded. "There's someone extremely wicked 
at work here. Those two have no patience for subtlety. The 
person who made all of these people leave would have to be 
a master at manipulation." 


No one spoke for many moments, each taking in this 
assumption. No one knew who might be responsible for this, 
but one person in particular stood out in Isaac's mind. "It 
must be Alex," he spoke angrily. "He's is the cause of all 
this." 


"You are correct, Isaac," an arrogant voice said softly, 
emanating from the inn's roof. "Perhaps | should give you a 
prize for guessing correctly." 


All of the adepts' eyes riveted upward, catching the cerulean 
haired man standing on the roof, his pallid face twisted with 
a feral smile. He glowed softly, his entire body slowly fading 
from sight. However, he spoke before he vanished 
completely, "I have no time to waste on you, so why don't 
you play with yourself." 


"What was he talking about?" Mia wondered, not gripping 
what Alex had meant. 


"| don't know," Isaac was staring at the spot where Alex had 
once stood his mind far away. 


“Enough worrying!" yelled Jenna as she started dragging 
Garet deeper into the town. "Let's explore a little more." 


The adepts searched through the town, their search for life 
having no success. Day was slowly fading into night as they 
came upon a great structure, the ruins of an ancient 
sanctum. The golden doors at its front were closed, making 
the entire dark building seem like a giant tomb. The ground 
before them had a giant ship carved into it. It was a 
remarkable twin for their ship; the two wings attached to the 
end the only difference. 


"This is the Anemos Sanctum," Isaac gasped, recognizing its 
description from the Tomegathericon. "This is where 
Duhallan rests!" 


"Is there any way in?" Ivan approached the center door, 
tugging on its circular handle with all his strength, though to 
no avail. 


"Let's keep looking," Isaac walked up to the other two doors 
in turn, pulling each his arm. 


“Maybe we should try again later," Felix suggested, already 
starting back toward the inn. He did not get far as a giant 
shadow shot from Isaac's body, his dark side taking shape 
once again above the adepts. 


"Halt, Felix," it thrust out its clawed hand, sending a beam of 
darkness at the Venus adept. Luckily, Felix had dodged to 
the side, avoiding the blast. "I cannot permit any of you to 
leave here alive," he growled loudly. 


"You monster!" Isaac had drawn his sword, and was already 
swiping at the fiend. His darker side moved in an instant, 
grabbing hold of Isaac's neck and holding him high in the 
air. 


"| have a special plan for you," the fiend smiled, his skeletal 
face shining dully. He focused on the center door of Anemos 
Sanctum, pushing the entrance open with his mind. Finally, 
he roughly flung Isaac through the open door, the entry 
closing itself after he passed. "You'll be fighting Duhallan." 


"Isaac!" Mia yelled as she ran to the closed door, banging on 
the hard surface until her hands bled. 


"Get him out, now!" Piers ordered the fiend angrily, holding 
his glaive offensively. 


"Or we can always make you," Garet also drew his sword, the 
others following suit. 


"Do you fools actually think that you stand a chance against 
me?" the fiend laughed loudly, drowning in arrogance. 


"Yes," Mia had stood up, bring her mace to bear. Her 
normally kind sapphire eyes were now seething with anger. 
"We will save Isaac!" 


Isaac groaned softly as he stood back up, his body aching 
from the crash. Slowly, the situation he was in seeped back 
into his mind, reminding him that he was now sealed within 


Duhallan's tomb. "I have to find another way out," he stood, 
touching his hand to the wall and walking deeper within the 
Sanctum. 


The endless passageways stretched for an eternity as Isaac 
explored the tomb, not entirely sure of how to get back to 
the front door. The same unnatural silence that was in 
Contigo also plagued him here, the entire area silent. 
Suddenly, his hand caught a scroll, its contents unreadable 
in the darkness. He tied the scroll to his belt, waiting until he 
found some light. 


The Darksword strapped to Isaac's back throbbed painfully 
as he walked ever further, as if it was sensing that its master 
was close by. Isaac however, ignored these sensations, even 
as they grew stronger and stronger. 


After what seemed like an eternity of walking, Isaac stepped 
into a brilliantly lit room, its red light blinding him. His eyes 
adjusted quickly, seeing that the light came from the open 
ceiling of the room, a red moon visible in the starry night 
sky. His attention shifted to the other parts of the chamber 
afterward, his cobalt eyes growing wide as they saw the 
giant platform before him, a giant stone coffin at its center. 


"This must be the tomb of Duhallan," Isaac's whisper 
sounded like a yell in the solitude of the room. Carefully, he 
ascended the marble steps to the top of the pedestal, 
staring at Duhallan's resting place in both awe and fear. 


Isaac did not know that something moved within the closed 
coffin, the creature within reacting to the power of the 
Darksword. He also didn't realize how dangerous this part of 
the quest was going to be. 
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A Hero's Sorrow 


The light of the scarlet moon bathed the entire tomb as 
Isaac searched through the many crevices. Everything 
within was as silent as death, his footfalls echoing loudly as 
Isaac examined ancient writings carved into the walls, trying 
to decipher their meaning. Soon, though, he gave up on the 
futile effort and approached the stone coffin at the center of 
the room, raised on a large platform. Softly, he ran his left 
hand over the stone lid, feeling the deep markings carved 
on it. 


"What happens now?" he wondered, staring at the sky. 
"What do I do next?" 


As if to answer, the casket began glowing a urethral violet, 
the markings jumping forth from its cover. Isaac gasped in 
awe as the entire top of the coffin started disappearing, the 
rock disintegrating before his eyes. 


“Dullahan," Isaac whispered softly as he looked into the 
blackness, his eyes wide. 


---(AAHHH! Dullahan!!!!) 


"Pyroclasm," Garet yelled out, the earth below the adepts 
shuddering as a torrent of magma broke through the 
surface, rising up below the fiend. However, the monster had 
already thought ahead, flying upward with its leathery wings 
and blasting Garet with a ball of darkness, sending him 
crashing into the front of Anemos Sanctum. 


"You need to be faster than that," it taunted mockingly at 
the now unconscious adept. 


"Unleash Shine," Jenna called on of her djinni, a burst of 
light encircling the fiend as she jumped at him, trying to 
catch the brute off guard. This tactic was to no avail 
however; as the fiend's clawed hands sent her flying right 
next to Garet. 


"You'll pay for that!" Felix and Piers jumped up in a doubled 
assault, Piers' glaive coming from the fiend's left while Felix 
Slashed at its right. 


"Childs play," it smiled scornfully, jumping upward and 
letting the two adepts crash into each other. A dark beam of 
energy shot from his hand as they fell to the ground, 
effectively ending the fight for them. 


"Ice Missile," Mia yelled, a volley of ice shards flying from her 
hands. Isaac's darker side ignored this, dodging through the 
barrage and going straight for the two Jupiter mages as they 
tried to help Felix and Piers stand. 


"That's not fair," he howled, bringing his sword arm down 
towards the two, the blade glowing blue. 


"No!" Ivan yelled, jumping in front of Sheba, taking the full 


force of the attack. 


"Ivan!" Sheba cried as he collapsed into her, crimson 
seeping through his clothes. 


"Do not worry," the fiend was not through, raising its claws 
and slashing downwards. "You can join him soon." 


A sharp scream sounded through the night sky, signaling 
the defeat of another adept. In just minutes, Isaac's dark 
side had decimated six of his friends, only leaving Mia 
standing as it advanced slowly, a dark look in its red eyes. 


---(Does anyone think that | have a grudge against the 
characters?) 


A giant armored hand shot from the dark, its silver armor 
glinting as the gloved fingers clasped the edge of the coffin, 
slowly pulling forth the colossal knight. Isaac watched in 
awe as Dullahan reared to his full height, just a head shorter 
than the ceiling. Dullahan's blue armor shined as he towered 
over Isaac, his absent head glowering at the Venus adept. 


"I am the shadow, the keeper of the light," Dullahan spoke 
impassively, though Isaac could not be sure where the words 
came from as he formed a long blade in his hand, an 
embodiment of darkness. "If you want the sun's power, show 
me your own." 


Isaac stepped back defensively, expecting a different 
opponent. Quickly, he drew the Darksword, feeling it pulse 
through the cleric's ring that protected him from its curse. A 
single crack cut through the ring, showing the strength of 
the sword, though Isaac did not realize it, his mind too 
occupied with the knight before him. 


"The Darksword," Dullahan muttered with a tinge of 
emotion, recognizing the blade that Isaac had drawn. He 
didn't waste any time pondering at why the sword was 
present, but rather launched into an attack, focusing his 
unrelenting might at Isaac. 


"It is the Darksword, Acheron," Isaac tried to recover the 
emotion that Dullahan had just displayed, although he 
failed, a loud ding echoing through the dim room as their 
blades clashed. The cleric's ring cracked further after the 
assault, a tiny wisp of the malevolent energy slipping out. 


"True Collide," Dullahan spoke with a hint of anger, once 
again showing emotion, but it was quickly sealed as he drew 
energy from Isaac, drawing it into his own body. The 
dormant power slowly gathered in Dullahan's sword, making 
it extend. Finally, he unleashed the energy letting it crash 
down on Isaac in one fierce attack, yelling out, "Formina 
Sage!" 


Isaac grunted heavily as he blocked the blow, the 
Darksword's power reaching further into him until the 
cleric's ring could take no more, the force shattering it into 
pieces. 


A sudden light enveloped the two fighters, pausing the 
battle instantly, Isaac kneeling eternally under Dullahan's 
Formina Sage. The Darksword was still active, though, a dark 
light emanating from deep within. Quickly, it surrounded 
Isaac, imbedding memories long past deep within his mind. 
A smile slowly crossed Isaac's lips as time restarted, two 
words echoing outward, "I understand." 


The fiend transformed himself, once again taking on Isaac's 


shape, an abomination to the world. Mia froze on the spot, 
her emotions flowing unchecked at the sight of Isaac, even 
though she new he was only a fraud. Slowly, Isaac's double 
approached, holding out his arms towards Mia as he drew 
ever closer. 


"No," Mia whispered, even as the copy wrapped his arms 
around her, drawing her into a comforting embrace. A 
wicked smile crossed his face soon after, however, its claws 
reforming again behind Mia's back. 


"| love you, Mia," an imitation of Isaac's voice spoke softly in 
her ear as the demon carefully dug his claws into her back, a 
wicked smile skewing his features. 


"Stop," Garet jumped from behind the fiend, encircling his 
arm around its neck and pulling down, forcing the demon 
away from Mia. 


Mia watched in horror as the two wrestled on the ground, 
trading blows constantly in their melee. Finally, she realized 
that her friends were still buried in the rubble and rushed to 
their aide, quickly healing all five. 


"Sorry," she quickly apologized, smiling sheepishly. 


"Took you long enough," Jenna spoke harshly, grabbing her 
staff and stalking to the fight. 


A small fire burned outside of Anemos Sanctum, seven of the 
eight adepts sitting around it, immersed in its golden glow 
as they waited for Isaac's return. No one would speak, afraid 
of what might have happened to their friend. Night slowly 
passed by, the red moon finally fading from the night sky, 


the day showing no sign of Isaac's return. Eventually, only 
Mia remained awake, her eyes glued to the stone door, 
waiting for her love's return. 


Suddenly, the stone door opened, creaking heavily in the 
new day, a single figure stepping out into the morning sun. 
Mia had started running forward even before the person had 
completely exited the sanctum, her arms reaching out to 
catch the falling Venus adept as he collapsed to the ground, 
asleep. 


"Isaac," Mia whispered softly as she lowered him to the 
ground, to joyful to notice that his right arm had been 
restored. 


"Mia," Isaac opened his eyes to the day, smiling as tears hit 
his face. Slowly, he reached out with his right arm, puling 
Mia closer to him until they kissed softly. 


"I'm glad you're alright," they both whispered at the same 
time, making the ominous lighthouse in the background not 
look as dim. 


Dullahan 


The Dullahan rides during the dead of night. The man isa 
headless horseman riding wild upon a headless horse; 
wherever he stops a mortal dies. His face is the color and 
texture of molding cheese; his head has a large mouth and 
huge eyes that dart around like flies. He holds his head 
firmly tucked beneath his arm. The head of the black horse 
has flaming eyes and short-cropped ears. The horse's head is 
longer than the body by six yards or more. This is the 


Dullahan, a ghastly creature always ready to fling a bucket 
of blood at a healthy man's face. He will come to your door 
and if you open it a basin of blood is thrown at you, this isa 
death omen. In fear of the headless rider; men alone in the 
fields at night cower behind the bushes because of his 
reputation with a whip. With his whip he can accurately 
remove the eyes of all mortals foolish enough to spy on his 
ventures. Since he has no head, he is somewhat defective in 
seeing and the Dullahan resents those with skilled vision. 
The Dullahan has a number of cousins and headlessness 
appears to be a family trait. Nothing puts fear into these 
creatures except gold. You can be saved by as little as the 
drop of a gold pin. 
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*Chapter 15*: Wings 
Disclaimer- | don't own Golden Sun. 


I'm sorry for the late update. Tales of Symphonia is 
addicting. 


Wings 


The bright light of Sol cascaded over Anemos Sanctum, 
bathing the ruins with its golden light. Eight adepts sat 
around a smoldering fire ring, laughing cheerily at their 
close victory. The air of joyfulness ended quickly however, 
Garet asking what they all had feared. 


“How did you beat Duhallan, Isaac?" he asked from across 
the ashes, the light of curiosity twinkling in his eyes. It did 
not last long however, Jenna punching his arm angrily. 


Isaac frowned for a moment, his eyes betraying the 
confusion that still haunted him. Finally he looked at his 
friend, smiling lightly, "The truth is that | didn't actually 
beat him." 


"What do you mean, Isaac?" Piers questioned, his 
inquisitiveness showing through. "If he had won you 
wouldn't be sitting here." 


"From what | saw," Isaac paused thoughtfully, rubbing his 
chin softly. "The Darksword fused with Duhallan, 
reawakening Acheron's consciousness. After that | blacked 


out and awoke at the entrance with my arm restored and the 
Iris scroll in my hands." 


"Sound like you had an easier time than we had," Ivan 
chuckled softly shifting his legs. "That demon didn't go 
down easily." 


"So you defeated him?" Isaac grinned, hoping for a positive 
answer. 


"No," Mia sighed from beside Isaac, shaking her head. "He 
disappeared after we started winning." 


"But he did leave us with this memento," Felix held out a 
scroll. "This is Catastrophe's scroll." 


“Maybe we should start for the Jupiter Lighthouse now," 
Sheba suggested from beside Ivan. "Now that we have all 
the scrolls and are at our optimal strength." 


"Not all of us have weapons," Jenna pointed to Isaac, 
revealing that he only had an empty scabbard. "Isaac can't 
fight unarmed." 


"What about Sunshine," Mia piped up, remembering the 
blacksmith's words. "He said to return after we were done 
with the Darksword." 


"That will waste too much time," Felix argued stubbornly. 
"We cannot divert our quest for that long." 


"| can go alone," Isaac proposed. "I can go to Yallam and 
back in a week." 


"It will only take a day to complete the lighthouse," Piers 
took Felix's side, "and sailing by yourself is dangerous." 


"Then me, Mia and Ivan can go with him," Garet argued, 
"and you guys could take a break until we get back." 


"It would not be smart to divide our forces," Ivan advised. 


The adepts' bickering continued loudly, the group too 
distracted to sense a person walking up the steps towards 
them. "Perhaps | could be of service," a soft voice stopped 
the group's argument, their eyes averting to the speaker. 


"Hama," Ivan, Garet, Isaac and Mia instantly recognized the 
woman's lilac hair and pale face. "What are you doing here?" 
the four asked at once. 


"| had a premonition that you would need my help," she 
smiled calmly, her white silk robes dancing in the wind. 


"There is nothing you can do, unless you can warp us to 
Yallam and back," Felix stood, nodding is head in greeting. 


"You would be Felix," she named him, the started pointing at 
the other adepts in turn. "You must be Jenna Felix's sister, 
Piers the Lemurian and Sheba from Lalivero." 


"And who would you be?" Felix remained emotionless, 
though his thoughts were out of control. 


"I am Hama of Contigo," she smiled, not fooled by his 
demeanor. "| have way for Isaac to make it to Yallam and 
back in two days. If you follow me, | can show you." The 
eight adepts disbelievingly followed Hama's lead, trailing 
her as they trekked though the now lively Contigo, all the 
way back to where they had docked their ship. 


The docks south of Contigo were in a frenzy, workers rushing 
back and forth around the adepts' beached ship. Many men 
were working at the back of the ship, using pulleys to lift 
what appeared to be giant white wings while others hastily 
attached them to the bottom, bolts and screws holding them 
tight. 


"What are you doing to my ship?" Piers looked on in 
disbelief, the image before him to unbelievable to grasp. 


"I've arranged for the transfer of Contigo's newest invention 
to be installed on your ship," Hama motioned to a burly man 
who seemed to be shouting orders at the others. "He is 
Briggs, the inventor." 


"How will the ship be able to fly?" Ivan had already rushed to 
the front of the group. "There won't be enough lift, even with 
the wings attached." 


"There is a piece of a hover jade installed in your ship's 
power system," a deep voice sounded as Briggs approached, 
shaking the sweat from his curly black hair. "Using the wings 
drains your energy, but it makes the trip faster." 


"Amazing," Ivan gasped in awe, already walking to where 
the workers were. 


"We still need to decide who's going to head to the 
lighthouse," Felix looked to Isaac, who seemed to be 
watching the ship intently. 


"I'll have to go," Isaac shifted his gaze to the other adepts. 


"Me too," Mia piped up instantly, moving over to where Isaac 
was Standing. 


"| can already see where this is going," Felix sighed, 
interrupting Garet before he volunteered. "Me, Piers, Jenna 
and Sheba will head to the lighthouse then." 


"Mommy, mommy," a little girl squealed from outside 
Yallam's inn, pointing up at the sky. 


"What is it dear," the girl's mother asked detachedly, 
focusing on hanging bed sheets on a clothesline. 


"There's a ship in the sky!" the girl was jumping up and 
down now, still pointing upward. 


"Don't be silly," the mother turned around, following looking 
up. Suddenly, she dropped the rest of the laundry; her eyes 
watching the Lemurian Ship sail through the sky slowly, 
descending until it was hidden behind the mountains. "A 
flying ship," she muttered uncertainly, oblivious to her 
daughter tugging at her leg. 


"I see that you're finally back," Sunshine seemed to be more 
energetic than when the adepts last left him, bringing them 
a few mugs of water while they sat in his shop, surrounded 
by newly forged weapons. "Have you finished what you set 
out to do?" 


"Yes," Isaac answered sadly. "However, | lost the Darksword 
in the fight." 


"| see," Sunshine rubbed his coarse chin before loping to the 
back of his shop, returning with four long bundles. "I started 
on these after you left," he handed one to Isaac, Mia, Ivan 
and Garet. 


Garet tore the paper off of his first, revealing a broad sword. 
He held it out in from of him, admiring the red ruby centered 
in the ornate silver hilt. "That is Excalibur, one of my finest 
works," Sunshine bragged. 


Ivan carefully pulled the packaging from his next, pulling 
out a light blade. He sat it on his lap, admiring its curved 
crimson hilt and gleaming metal blade. "That is the 
Tisiphone Edge, my best light sword," Sunshine explained, 
smiling broadly. 


Mia unwrapped her gift next, carefully taking out a staff. She 
carefully held it above her head, examining its shining 
surface and what looked like a swirling mass of dark blue at 
its top. "That's the Nebula Wand," Sunshine appraised his 
work. "It is my greatest staff." 


Isaac looked at his package a few moments, ignoring his 
friends' curious stares. Finally, he sighed, pulling the paper 
off and revealing a long sword. He tentatively looked down 
its edge, admiring its soft glow and the cobalt hilt. "That is 
the Omega Blade," Sunshine informed them. "It was created 
by my father a long time ago." 


"Thank you Sunshine," Isaac stood and shook the 
blacksmith's hand, smiling broadly, though there was a hint 
of sadness in his eyes. "These are the finest weapons I've 
ever seen." 
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*Chapter 16*: Trials of Jupiter 
Disclaimer- | don't own Golden Sun 


Sorry for the late update. It's getting harder and harder to 
free time to write. 

(And please note that Stableboy has not ended yet, | will 
finish it when I figure out a good ending.) 


Traps of Jupiter 


Karst and Agatio stood atop the towering Jupiter Lighthouse, 
watching intently as a small group approached the base. 
Neither noticed the small circle of light forming behind 
them, nor Alex's shimmering figure appearing within. 


"Are they here yet?" Alex interrupted the Proxians' reverie, 
his gloved hands automatically coming up to block the 
scythe and long sword that were suddenly thrust into his 
face. 


"Be careful, Alex," Karst warned in a low voice, stepping 
back. "Your ties with us are weak." 


Alex feigned hurt, crossing his arms over his chest, "And | 
thought we were friends." 


"Quiet fool!" Agatio broke from his usual silence, 
resheathing his sword behind his back. "You don't 
understand how close you came to death." 


Alex snorted silently, his smirk growing greater as he started 
speaking, "We'll not need to be allies much longer, so you 
will not need to worry about my presence much longer." 


The titanic gates of the Jupiter Lighthouse rose ever higher 
as the adepts ascended the stone steps with the mysterious 
Hama at the lead. The group stopped at the gates, all five 
looking intently at the giant doors before them. 


“How do we get in?" Piers wondered aloud, staring at the 
onyx gates in wonder. 


"Sheba has one of the needed items," Hama informed them, 
"and | hold the other item." 


"The Shaman's Rod," Felix concluded omnisciently, watching 
Sheba's jade eyes widen in surprise. She quickly produced a 
knarled brown rod from her pack, handing it to Hama almost 
reluctantly. 


“How can the rod open the door?" Jenna asked intently, 
watching as Hama inspected the rod. 


"It can do nothing itself," Hama took out a tiny violet gem 
and placed it on the top of the Shaman's Rod." 


The stone flashed a light purple momentarily, fusing itself 
into the wood gracefully. The entire rod gained a soft light, 
its new power glowing lightly. Hama examined the rod yet 
again before handing it back to Sheba. "Now enter the 
lighthouse and fulfill your destinies!" 


Higher up, Karst quickly finished laying the final pieces of 
her trap, smiling manically as she walked back up the stairs. 
Agatio and Alex stood at the top of the stairs, listening to 
the rest of Karst's plan. 


"We will separate them into two groups," Karst explained as 
she led the three though the dim corridors. "Karst will take 
the right one and I'll take the left." 


"And | will be at the top, just in case they succeed in 
defeating you," Alex concluded, already turning back. "Let 
us hope that your plan does not fail." 


"Yes, let us hope," Karst whispered as Alex left, already 
splitting from Agatio. 


Harsh winds ripped at the small balcony extending from the 
lighthouse, pushing the four adepts back as they continued 
to trudge forward against it. None of the adepts could hear 
or see the drawbridge that lay ahead of them as Felix and 
Sheba continued across it while Piers and Jenna were still on 
the other side. Suddenly, the two parts collapsed 
downwards, creating a giant gap between the groups. 


"Felix!" Jenna yelled against the wind, trying to reach her 
brother on the other side, only to have her words thrust 
backwards. 


"He cannot hear us!" Piers yelled to Jenna, automatically 
reading the concern in her brown eyes. "Let's see if there is 
another way around!" 


The two slowly proceeded to head back, completely unaware 
that they were walking into a trap. 


The next room was eerily silent as Felix and Sheba entered, 
their footsteps echoing loudly throughout the empty violet 
hall. Neither noticed their companions' absence, until Sheba 
spoke up. 


"Where are Jenna and Piers?" her soft voice echoed through 
the room, making her much louder than usual. 


"They are on the other side," a voice in the shadows 
answered, Karst's crimson figure coming into view as she 
approached. She raised her scythe aggressively, growling 
softly, "You have fallen into my trap!" 


"Look over there!" Jenna yelled when she and Piers 
reentered the room, her index finger pointing across the 
dark chasm to where Felix and Sheba were battling Karst. 


"The bridge must have been a trap," Piers deduced instantly, 
instinctively readying his glaive. 


"That means Agatio is here!" Jenna already had her staff out, 
and was holding defensively. 


"You're right," the pair barely had time to dodge as a long 
gleaming sword parted the stone between them, causing 
debris to fly in every direction. Nothing moved in the area as 
the dust settled, showing Agatio kneeling with his blade in 
the deep trench he had cut. Silently, Agatio stood, focusing 
his attention on Piers as he readied his next attack. 


"You cannot defeat me!" Karst yelled as she blocked one of 
Felix's slashes with her scythe. Using the moment that Felix 


had to pause to shift his weight, she ducked under his 
defense, using her right leg to trip the Venus adept. She 
quickly raised her scythe upward, preparing to bring down 
her full force in one fatal blow. 


"Spark Plasma!" Karst had completely forgotten about 
Sheba, until lighting struck her scythe, funneling the 
electric energy straight into her hands. A dull thud marked 
Karst's weapon as it hit the ground, broken in half. 


"You will pay for that, insolent worm!" Karst screamed as she 
left her first query and jumped after Sheba. 


"No," Sheba managed to whisper before her throat was 
caught in a stranglehold, Karst's crimson glove closing off 
her windpipe. 


"This is one of my strongest techniques, the pride of many 
years," Karst boasted to her victim as her palm started 
glowing red, Mars energy being concentrated on Sheba's 
pale throat. 


Karst did not have time to finish her technique, her forgotten 
enemy sneaking up behind and resolute slamming the flat 
edge of his blade against her skull. 


"Its over," Felix mumbled softly as Karst's unconscious body 
hit the floor, her grip finally released. 


Agatio groaned as he took another swing at Piers, only for 
the Lemurian to dodge at the last second, the never ending 
game continuing. "Why don't you stand still?" Agatio finally 
yelled, slashing horizontally at Piers' cerulean head. 


"Because if | did, | would be dead," Piers retorted, ducking 
under another slash and making his own cut at the Proxian's 
ankles. A slight grunt told him of his success, slowing the 
larger man even more. 


"You are mine!" Agatio swung again, watching as Piers 
moved a second time before he punched Piers in the gut, 
stopping him completely. Agatio grinned as he threw the 
unconscious Lemurian to the ground before focusing on the 
Mars adept. 


"Unleash Fury!" Jenna yelled as Agatio turned, calling forth 
the numerous moaning souls of the underworld to her side. 
Both sides paused for a moment, before the spirits rammed 
into Agatio, immediately knocking him cold. 


"Its over," Jenna repeated her brother's words before she 
went to help Piers. 


The lighthouse aerie was full of tension as the newly 
regrouped adepts walked up its marble stairs. None took the 
time to notice the ornate design of the aerie, nor did they 
stop to admire the statues that surrounded the center pit. 


"It took you long enough," Alex stepped out of the shadows 
with two newly healed Mars adepts behind him. 


"How did you..." Jenna started to ask at the sight of Karst 
and Agatio, her mouth agape. 


"| healed them," Alex smiled softly, turning his attention 
back to Felix. "We set these traps presuming that you had 
the Mars Star in your possession, but you obviously don't. So 
please light the beacon so we can go to find it!" 


Felix paused reluctantly at taking the order before fishing 
through his pockets and producing a large violet orb. 
Unceremoniously, he threw the Star into the pit, watching 
intently as light exploded from its mouth. Quickly, a gigantic 
lilac sohere formed over the pit, rotating slowly in the harsh 
winds. 


"Good," Alex started to walk away, but stopped when he 
noticed that Karst and Agatio were edging towards the 
adepts. "Our fighting is done for today," he ordered in an 
arrogant tone, his face twisting into a sinister smile. 


"Your luck seems to have prevailed this time," Karst 
grumbled at the adepts as she and Agatio retreated towards 
the elevator, both boarding with Alex and descending out of 
sight. 


"Come on Felix," Jenna called to her brother as three from 
the group headed toward the other elevator. Her words did 
not reach him as he stared obliviously at the giant orb above 
him, thoughts of a new acquaintance dancing throughout 
his consciousness. 
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*Chapter 17*: Path to Prox 


Disclaimer- | don't own Golden Sun. 


Sorry for the late update. 


The Path to Prox 


"It is now more important than ever that you eight light the 
Mars Lighthouse," Hama told the eight adepts as they stood 
gathered in front of the ship, the sharp calls of sea fowl 
echoing with her words. "The other three have thrown the 
elements out of balance." 


"Prox is located high in the Northern Reaches," Hama 
pointed to a grey area on a map of Weyward she had carried 
with her. "Hopefully the Mars Lighthouse has not fallen to 
Gaia Falls." 


"Hama..." Ivan had been trying to speak for some time, 
trapped with the information he had obtained earlier in the 
day, but Hama would not acknowledge his voice. 


"Brother, this is not the time for such talk," she cautioned 
him. "We can talk after you light the last lighthouse." 


"But..." Ivan faded off and folded into Sheba's arms, holding 
back tears of frustration because of the feelings he was now 
holding back. 


"Be careful," Hama waved off the adepts as they crossed the 
long plank onto the ship, watching solemnly as the wooden 
ship lifted up from the harbor, its giant wings glowing 


brightly as they flapped and floated off into the distance. 
Silently, she hoped for their success, for although Jupiter 
adepts could see into the future, the outcome can never be 
certain. 


Karst and Agatio stood on the frozen hills surrounding Prox, 
waiting for the adepts to reach the arctic village. Snow fell 
lightly around them, covering the entire area in its white 
luster, though the two would more describe it as a plague. 


"There's the ship," Karst pointed at the Lemurian ship 
forging up the freezing river towards the two, cutting 
through the slushy water like a knife. 


“How should we steal the Mars Star from them?" Agatio 
asked as they started hiking back to Prox, trudging through 
the deep snow, already knowing what Karst's response 
would be. 


"We'll ambush them in the lighthouse," Karst answered 
simplistically, her eyes seething with rage as she though of 
her revenge. 


‘That didn't work last time,’ Agatio thought secretly, though 
he dared not tell her that for fear of a literal fiery rebuke. 


"The people of Prox might not be that accepting of you four," 
in the captain's cabin, Felix motioned toward Isaac, Mia, Ivan 
and Garet. "Considering that Saturos and Menardi were their 
best fighters." 


"It might be best to wait until tomorrow before we try to 
enter the lighthouse," Piers suggested, sitting down on the 


on a chair and drinking from a water flask. "The world can 
wait one more day." 


"We also have the problem of sub-zero temperatures," Mia 
wrapped her arms tightly around herself, the cold 
penetrating the room and covering each of the shivering 
adepts in its freezing hands. 


"We can buy heavy coats in town," Felix shook his head, 
"but that will have to wait until tomorrow." 


"Let's go to bed early so we can be rested for tomorrow," 
Ivan stood first, walking out of the cabin and into the harsh 
winds with the others following. 


"Jenna l..." Garet was standing outside Jenna's room, 
fidgeting in place while trying to find the best words to use 
for what he was about to say. 


"Jenna, I..." he tried again, shaking his spiky hair in 
annoyance and stamping his foot hard on the floor. "Why 
can't | get this right?" 


"Get what right?" Garet had not heard the door open, nor 
did he notice Jenna standing right in front of him her arms 
folded across her flaming red nightgown. 


Garet swallowed, noticing the fiery glare enflaming her eyes. 
He drew on a reserve of courage though, staring her directly 
in the eyes and speaking softly, "Jenna, I..." 


"What are you trying to say, Garet?" there was a sly smile on 
her face, though Garet was too nervous to tell. Slowly she 
closed the gap in between them while he stuttered on 


vaguely. Silence filled the hallway as she kissed him softly, 
both in complete bliss. 


Seconds later, the pair pulled apart to breathe, and Jenna 
asked her question again, "What were you saying?" 


"| love you," Garet followed her into the room, closing the 
door softly behind. 


Sheba sat on the prow of the ship, staring out into the night 
sky at surrounding snow. Her tiny frame shivered slightly in 
her cloak with each gust of wind, signifying just how cold it 
was. 


"Why are you out in the cold?" a heavy warm fur jacket 
suddenly enveloped her as Ivan sat beside her. 


"I'm watching the snow," Sheba smiled thankfully, snuggling 
in the jacket. "This is the first time I've ever seen it." 


"Really?" Ivan grinned along with her, remembering an 
earlier time. "The first time | ever saw snow was in Imil. 
Unfortunately, | did not have the time to enjoy it." 


"You were going to stop the lighting of the lighthouse," 
Sheba stated, opening the coat letting Ivan inside. "You 
must be cold without your coat." 


"Thanks," Ivan put an arm around her waist, both leaning on 
the other as they watched the night pass by. 


Isaac sat in his room, polishing his new sword 
absentmindedly, watching his reflection in the steel. A 


knock on the door called him from his chair, making him rise 
and answer. He opened it quickly, his smile growing when he 
Saw who it was. 


"Good evening," Mia kissed him lightly when she entered, 
reaching for his hand. Innocently, she looked up into his 
blue eyes, her own cerulean ones glistening in a seraphic 
way. "Are you ready for bed?" 


"Yes," Isaac whispered softly as she led him to the bed, both 
going under the blankets and into each other's warmth. 


"The children are asleep," Piers said jokingly as he entered 
his and Felix's room, "though not all of them are in the right 
beds." 


He only earned an annoyed growl for his joke as Felix rolled 
over in his bed, ignoring the Lemurian. 


"Good night," Piers smiled before putting blowing out the 
candle. 
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*Chapter 18*: The Might of Mars 


Disclaimer- | don't own Golden Sun. 


Sorry for the late update. Hopefully, my new Sony VIO will 
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The Might of Mars 


The snow pounded relentlessly against the Lemurian ship, 
keeping the adepts beneath the deck for the remainder of 
the night. Nothing but soft sighs of sleep could be heard 
from the resting adepts, their minds completely at ease in 
the maelstrom surrounding them. Not a one expected that 
one Mercury adept would sneak onto the ship. 


“Humph," Alex uttered to himself, being sure to keep his 
voice low even with the pounding winds. He advanced 
slowly below deck, remarking to himself about the absence 
of guards. "Those fools didn't even set a watch." 


He slinked through the corridors quietly, coming upon a 
single door and stopping. "This must be Isaac's room," he 
muttered and reached for the handle, carefully opening the 
door slightly and peaking through the crack. Inside, he could 
see Isaac sleeping soundly in his bed with a certain other 
Mercury adepts snuggled against him under the heavy 
blankets. Silently, he reached inside, pulling Isaac's bag 
from the conveniently located table. 


Cautiously as to not wake the pair, he closed the door and 
started rummaging through the bag, looking through its 


many pockets, searching for something. A look of success 
quickly crossed Alex's face when he produced a small red 
orb, glowing with the power of Mars. 'I have it!’ Alex stifled 
his urge to cry out as he grinned smugly. Sapphire light 
surrounded him as his psynergy charged up, the powers of 
teleportation whisking him away from the archaic ship in an 
instant. 


"We will head in to town soon," Felix started his warning, the 
only one really familiar with the area, "so be sure to remain 
inconspicuous." 


"We know already," Garet sighed loudly, feigning boredom. 
"The world will be devoured by the time you get done with 
your warnings." 


"Let's go," Felix turned and started down to wooden plank, 
listening it creak under his pack's added weight. The adepts 
left out on this light note, all eight walking down onto the 
solid snow beneath them. They gave their ship a final 
farewell before they started their trek northward. 


The snow-strewn paths of Prox were completely silent as the 
adepts entered the tiny village. There was no sound of 
children playing or of gamely laughter, only the haunting 
quiet of a ghost town. All of the wooden houses were 
covered in a heavy layer of snow, the only pieces showing 
the doors. 


"Cheery place," Ivan's teeth chattered, his voice unheard 
through the wind, marching through the knee-deep snow 
towards the first of the houses, intent on finally ending his 
quest. 


"Where do we head first?" Isaac's thoughts were aligned 
with Ivan's as he asked Felix, wondering where to go. 


"Follow me," Felix ordered, leading the party up past the 
foremost buildings to the back of the town. 


A small group of heavily cloaked figures stood at the town's 
exit when they arrived, the warmth of many torches lighting 
the path as the adepts approached. A single man stood out 
from his coat, ignoring the cold long enough for him to 
watch the north sky. His face held the same dark color as the 
rest of the Proxians as he watched unceasingly. 


“Puelle, old friend,” Felix called, catching the man's 
attention as he ran up to the Proxian and shook his hand 
heartily. "How have you been?" 


"Horrible," Puelle answered politely in a deep voice, shaking 
the listening adepts. "Karst and Agatio have yet to return 
from the Lighthouse, and it still is not lit. | fear for the 
destruction of Weyward if it is not lit soon. 


"Why would they head up the lighthouse without the 
corresponding Elemental Star?" Ivan asked aloud from the 
group, raising a good question. 


"They had the Mars Star with them," Puelle explained, "They 
reported that the other three lighthouses were lit with little 
trouble." 


"That's impossible," Isaac thought aloud, already digging 
through his bag, searching for the red orb. Slowly, the 
realization dawned upon him as he search turned up 
nothing. "Felix, did you take the Mars Star with you?" 


"No, Isaac," Felix shook his head, already guessing what had 
happened. Though the identity of the culprit was unknown, 
he already knew that it had been stolen. 


"Isaac?" Puelle repeated the earth adept's name, turning 
towards him questioningly. "The same Isaac who defeated 
Saturos and Menardi." 


Isaac cringed at these words, apologetically stuttering as he 
tried to covey the circumstances. Puelle did not move to kill 
him however, his face remaining impassive as he turned 
from the group. "Head up to the lighthouse if you want, 
maybe you will be able to succeed where our best has 
failed." 


"Thank you, Puelle," Felix walked out of the town last, 
thanking his friend before following his companions out into 
the cold. 


The daunting tower that was the Mars Lighthouse rose up 
into the sky, poking into the domain of the gods arrogantly. 
The adepts looked at the ornate dragon designs surrounding 
them, their eyes catching each mural and examining its 
detail. Small bursts of invisible energy pulsated from the 
lighthouse as the adepts approached, the energy of fire 
seeping through the very cracks beneath the adepts feet as 
if it was anticipating its own lighting. 


"Wow," Garet and Jenna exclaimed as they reached the main 
entrance, the Mars energy ripping through their bodies, 
empowering them instantly. This power had a completely 
different effect as the other adepts entered however; Felix 
and Isaac felt a slight vibration of power before it faded 
while Ivan and Sheba were unaffected. Piers and Mia 


slumped downward the instant they entered, both shrinking 
to the ground under the heavy weight of the Mars energy. 


"Mia!" Isaac reached her quickly, pulling her up into his arms 
and focusing his energy into a cure well. Slowly, she came 
around, her sapphire eyes gazing softly into Isaac's. "Are you 
alright?" 


"| feel weak," Mia groaned as Isaac helped her sit up against 
him, waiting for the spell to pass. "This lighthouse's energy 
is more imposing than the others." 


"Perhaps that's why we went here last," Felix observed from 
where he was healing Piers, focusing his own Venus power 
into curing him. "The imbalance of elements might make the 
Lighthouse more powerful." 


Time passed by slowly as the two Mercury adepts recovered 
their strength, adjusting to the unrelenting power around 
them. Eventually, they were strong enough to walk with 
help, and the party continued up the lighthouse, Garet, 
Jenna, Sheba and Ivan leading while Isaac, Mia, Felix and 
Piers followed slowly behind, the Venus adepts helping their 
friends along the way. 


"Amazing," Garet exclaimed as he looked up to the two 
colossal orange dragons, frozen in a giant block of ice. He 
reached out carefully, trying to touch them when his hand 
was suddenly snapped away. 


"Don't mess with them until the others catch up," she 
warned, shaking her fist at him. 


"But Sheba and Ivan are touching it," Garet complained, 
pointing at the pair. "Nothing happened when they messed 


with it." 


"You break everything you touch, though," Jenna sealed the 
argument and started walking off, unaware that Garet's 
attention instantly refocused of the ice the minute she left. 


"I'm going to find the others," Jenna started heading towards 
the entrance to the gray room, unaware that Garet had just 
found a switch. A giant steel gate crashed down the instant 
she reached the door, sealing the room shut before she 
could exit. "What did you do Garet!" the room reverberated 
with Jenna's scream of rage, the person in question recoiling 
in fear, backing up against the ice. 


"| accidentally pushed a switch," Garet pointed to the 
looking to lvan and Sheba for support, just to see them 
cheering Jenna on. "I didn't mean to!" 


"Didn't mean too..." Jenna advanced slowly, growling as she 
seemingly towered above Garet, glaring down upon him 
from a low vantage point. Suddenly, her staff imbedded 
itself in the ice beside Garet's head, creating a rift several 
inches wide and deep into the ice. 


"Ivan," Sheba whispered softly as the ice cracked further, 
splintering all the way to the top of the titanic block. A loud 
crash echoed throughout the lighthouse, followed by two 
mighty serpentine roars. 
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Total Catastrophe 


Ice shards crashed to the floor, splintering into thousands of 
crystals, covering the entire red room. The two titanic 
orange dragons towered above the adepts, glaring down at 
them in pure rage. The larger of the two lumbered forward 
aggressively, a mass of scales and claws bearing down on 
Garet, Jenna, Ivan and Sheba. The smaller one followed soon 
afterward, approaching in a more calculating manner. 


"Move!" Ivan yelled, feeling the stone beneath them shake 
as the two behemoths charged. The four adepts quickly 
scattered, moving around their first attacker, and 
sidestepping the second. 


"Where did they come from?" Jenna wondered aloud as she 
drew her staff, preparing for the battle. "And where are the 
others at?" 


"Over there," Sheba pointed to the blocked door where they 
could see both Isaac and Felix using their psynergy to try 
and lift the gate. 


"Their no help to us," Garet put in, still keeping his eyes on 
the dragons. They had both turned around, and were 
preparing for another rush. Garet instantly switched to his 


leader-mode, ordering his friends, "Let's split up and 
concentrate on separate dragons. Don't work with the same 
element." 


Jenna and Ivan immediately split from the group, skirting 
around where the first dragon was rushing madly and 
running to the second. Garet also started moving towards 
the approaching one and drawing his Excalibur. Sheba kept 
her distance and started charging her psynergy. 


Isaac, Mia, Felix and Piers watched with apprehension, 
looking on as their friends dove into the battle. A sudden 
sense of urgency filled their minds, causing Felix and Isaac 
to resume their work on lifting the metal gate. 


"Do you think they'll win?" Felix sighed as he realized that 
they were getting nowhere, though he still refused to give 


up. 


"| know they will," Isaac stated confidentially, pushing even 
harder with his energy. 


“Unleash Torch," Garet called upon one of his djinni, 
empowering his sword as he struck the dragon's head, 
knocking it back a step. A volley of lighting strikes covered 
his descent, Sheba providing the cover. 


The dragon let out a fearocious roar the second Garet 
landed, summoning a plume of fire from beneath the earth 
to erupt up into the Mars adept. In an instant, Garet was 
enveloped in the fiery blast, with no time for even a scream 
of pain. 


"No!" Sheba yelled as she witnessed the horrifying scene, 
her constant attacks faltering until the fires cleared, 
revealing nothing but a gaping hole in the floor. Soon 
afterward, she was joined by both Ivan and Jenna, the trio 
regrouping in the wake of the tragedy. 


"What happened?" Jenna shook Sheba by her slim shoulders 
angrily, tears flowing from both their eyes. "What happened 
to Garet?" 


"| don't know," Sheba screamed back in Jenna's face. 
Instantly the fire adept released her friend, lowering her 
head in defeat fora moment. Sheba reached out a 
comforting arm to her friend, trying her best to console 
Jenna. 


"Guys," Ivan interrupted the attempt though, bringing both 
back to the battle. "Here they come!" 


"Let them," Jenna spoke slowly in a low voice, her eyes still 
hidden in her brown bangs. "I'll kill them both!" 


The larger dragon experienced fierce resistance the moment 
it got close to the adepts, a giant staff coming from nowhere 
and knocking it backwards onto the ground. The second 
hesitated, its sharp teeth clenching in fear along its long 
snout. Jenna stood on top of its fallen comrade, holding her 
staff aggressively as she glared angrily. 


"Unleash Cannon, Char, Core, and Fury," Jenna called on four 
of her djinn at once and channeling all of their might into 
her staff. From behind her, she could hear Ivan and Sheba 
releasing five of their own, freeing the energies of three 
more so that they could fuel a summon. The second dragon 
dropped beside the first, both unconscious from the multiple 
blows. Jenna stepped back, chanting the words found on the 
Catastrophe Scroll that they had obtained. "Powers of 


destruction, the ultimate annihilation, the Ragnarok of 
worlds, | Summon you Catastrophe!" 


A black circle inscribed itself around the Mars adept, sloping 
inward to form a second. Ancient markings of power, life, 
knowledge, and courage carved themselves into the stone in 
the inner circle, and each glowing their respective colors. 
However, the crimson of power and the violet of knowledge 
shined the brightest, almost to blinding proportions. The 
stones beneath Jenna cracked and disintegrated as the two 
circles shot up into the ceiling, forming a gaping hole in 
space and time. 


From within the darkness of the newly formed gate, a 
gigantic sword slowly pierced into the room, followed by a 
demon-winged knight, covered in shining silver armor, his 
horned helmet holding two feral eyes that emotionlessly 
viewed the battleground below him. Slowly the armored arm 
bearing an engraved golden shield and the hand holding 
the titanic sword were forced together, the extra armaments 
attached to the summon's back clanking together. 


A single beam of energy shot towards the ground from the 
blade, spiraling at the two dragons. It molded into a 
triangular pyramid before touching the two and the light of 
the energy exploded throughout the entire room, vaporizing 
anything that stood in its way. 


Isaac and Felix staggered back from the gate, watching in 
amazement as Catastrophe's blast melted gate's steel in an 
instant, they instantly rushed into the room after the 
summon dissipated, the two Mercury adepts following 
afterwards to glimpse the terrible destruction before them. 


"Karst and Agatio," Mia pointed out the two unconscious to 
Isaac as she came up behind them, the duo lying where the 
dragons once had been. They both quickly rushed over to 
the Proxians, applying their healing abilities. 


"Where's Garet at?" Felix asked the surviving part of the 
group as he healed them, looking for the dopey Mars adept. 
Ivan and Sheba remained silent, their eyes averted from 
Felix, only Jenna speaking to her older brother. 


"He's gone," she whimpered lightly, showing the sadness 
that tore at her heart. Forcibly, Jenna embraced her brother, 
crying into his shoulder as he tried to comfort her. 


"I'm sorry Jenna," Felix whispered softly as he rubbed her 
back. "I wish we could have helped." 


"Why?" a familiar voice called up from where the hole was, 
grunting as if a person was struggling. "You would have just 
gotten in the way." 


"Garet," Jenna's sobs stopped instantly, her eyes locked on 
the talking hole as she rushed to it and looked into its 
depths. Garet's friendly face greeted her, a broad grin 
plastered on his face. 


"Don't just stare," Garet grunted a second time, shifting 
hands as he hung on. "Help me up." 


Jenna happily obliged, grabbing Garet's hand and pulling 
him upward. As soon as he was back on the floor, Jenna 
tackled him, hugging Garet tightly and crying happily. "Glad 
to know | was missed," Garet smile widened as he bent down 
and kissed Jenna's forehead. 


"Sorry," Karst awoke first from the fight, staring up at the 
faces of Isaac and Mia. A sudden wave of pain ran through 
her body, signifying that her time was near. "Even though 
we have tried many times to kill you during your quest, this 
fight was not our choice." 


"What do you mean?" Isaac gripped the dying woman's 
hand, offering any comfort in her appending death. 


"You must be Isaac," Karst smiled despite her urge to avenge 
her sister's death, realizing that a person with such kind 
eyes would not murder intentionally. Another sharp pain 
rushed through her, reminding Karst that her time was short. 
"We reached the top of the lighthouse, but something 
stopped is from lighting the beacon. A voice slowly put us to 
sleep, and we awoke as the dragons. Even though we tried 
to stop from fighting you, a maddening rage consumed our 
minds." 


"Don't worry, | understand," Isaac tried to soothe the 
Proxian's worries, understanding because of the demon that 
had lived within him. "I hold nothing against you." 


"Thank you," Karst pulled the Mars Star out and placed in 
Isaac's palm, smiling for the last time. 


A heavy guilt weighed down the adepts feet as they 
ascended the stone steps of the aerie, enhancing the cold 
winds that whipped around them. A sense of anxiety filled 
each of their minds as they finally reached the top, 
wondering what awaited them. 


"Betrayers, you have arrived," a commanding voice spoke 
from the surrounding storm, completely masked by the 
snowy winds. 


"Who is it?" Felix yelled as he searched the sky. 


“The wind's too strong, | can't see anything," Mia yelled 
though the howling wind as she looked around. 


"| heard it too, but | don't see anyone else up here," Sheba 
observed, keeping calm despite the strangeness of the 
situation. 


"Felix, cast the Mars Star in before anything happens!" Isaac 
yelled as he threw the star to him and drew the Omega 
Blade. 


A sudden force stopped Felix as he approached the pit, 
halting him in his tracks. "So you are still intent on lighting 
the beacon of Mars Lighthouse," the voice taunted from up 
above. 


A giant bolder descended from the sky, the storm itself 
parting for the powerful entity that slowly advanced upon 
the adepts. A single dominating eye glared down upon 
them, its intensity seemingly scanning each adepts mind. It 
was the Wise One. 


"Why have you not complied with the task of recovering the 
Elemental Stars?" the Wise One questioned dramatically, 
moving closer to the adepts. "Why have you disobeyed my 
command? Why have you come to light the beacon?" 


“Because Prox will be destroyed if we don't," Jenna argued, 
standing tall. "We can't let that happen." 


"Prox?" the Wise One scoffed. "They have brought this 
disaster upon themselves." 


"Are you saying we should just abandon them to die," Sheba 
accused, vibrating with Jupiter psynergy. "What did they do 


to deserve that?" 


"The people of Prox have committed an unforgivable sin," 
the Wise One informed them curtly. "They must be 
punished." 


"For lighting the lighthouses?" Isaac yelled into the storm. 
"Does that warrant total destruction?" 


"If we don't light the beacon, Gaia Falls will eventually erode 
away all of Weyward," Mia stood beside Isaac, grasping his 
hand in support. 


"We have fought for so long to save all the people of our 
world, and now you would stop us?" Piers had already taken 
out his glaive, pointing it towards the Wise One. 


"You have learned far too much," the Wise One spoke 
omnisciently. "You must understand that if Alchemy is 
unleashed, mankind may well destroy all of Weyward itself. 
One man already seeks to place himself as the ruler of 
Weyward; Alex is what you call him." 


"He is going where the Golden Sun will form," Felix gasped, 
realizing the sinister man's plan. "He is going to obtain the 
Stone of Stages." 


"None of that matters now," Isaac stopped Felix from 
pondering further. "We still have to light the beacon." 


"I cannot interfere with the actions of mankind," the Wise 
One spoke solemnly. 


"If you can't interfere, then how about getting out of our way 
so we can light the beacon?" Jenna smiled as she used the 
Wise One's words against him. 


"Good one, Jenna," Ivan gave her a high-five before they 
continued. 


(These two lines are my most favorite in the entire game.) 
"Felix," Isaac yelled, "throw in the Mars Star!" 


Another wall stopped Felix from throwing the orb in, causing 
the rest of the adepts to look up at the Wise One in 
frustration. "I cannot let this happen!" 


“But you can't interfere," Piers reminded the Wise One, 
already guessing an impending fight. 


"That is correct, | cannot stop you," the Wise One's stone 
body started flashing brightly. "But what if a miracle were to 
occur, one that prevented you from lighting the beacon?" 


A dark circle molded from the floor in front of the adepts, a 
black creature rising from the black abyss formed. A familiar 
demon rose through the portal, though he was heavily 
chained. "I would like you to meet a new follower of mine," 
the chains were released as the Wise One spoke. "I have 
named him Robin." 


An exact copy of Isaac rose from the chains, his black tunic 
the only difference between the two. The other eight adepts 
immediately recognized him as Isaac's darker side, 
separated from him on the Venus Lighthouse by the Equator 
Blade. 


"If you can defeat this miracle, you can ignite the beacon's 
flame," the Wise One spoke before floating away into the 
clouds. 


Wow, that was a long chapter. (6 pages in Microsoft Word!) 
(And let this chapter be a note that one should never, ever 
make Jenna mad." 
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*Chapter 20*: Healing 
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This is the final chapter of AE: The Lost Age. 


Healing 


The lighthouse was eerily silent after the Wise One's exit, 
the howling wintry winds quieting to a mere whisper in 
anticipation for the upcoming battle. The entire aerie 
reverberated with the latent powers of the two opposing 
parties. Slowly, the apprehensive aura surrounding them 
faded, each of the adepts drawing their weapons, Isaac, Mia, 
Garet, and Ivan using the weapons forged by Sunshine. 
Jenna had switched her usual staff for the Masamune, 
flaunting the azure aura of the ancient katana. Sheba held 
the Lachesis' Rule calmly as she glared at Robin. Piers drew 
his usual glaive while Felix slid the long sword he had found 
in the lighthouse into the light, the Sol Blade. 


Robin grinned manelovently as the adepts drew their 
weapons, his fangs showing through. His right arm 
convulsed slightly, the skin bulging outward as a sword 
formed of his own body slid from his skin, the hilt sticking 
out from his wrist. Robin's left hand quickly pulled out the 
blade, the sword growing longer as it exited his flesh. 
Sinisterly, he uttered his challenge, though it sounded 
almost courteous, "Shall we begin." 


"Unleash Echo," Felix was the first to strike, rushing towards 
his opponent, swinging his sword in a high arc, sunlight 


catching the ornate emblem on the sun on its hilt. His attack 
was blocked however, a single sharp parry knocking Felix 
backwards. 


"Your puny attempts at harming me are useless," Robin 
taunted arrogantly, quickly shifting to the offensive, rushing 
through the adepts' line until he reached Piers. Quickly, he 
stabbed his blade out, hoping to strike the Lemurian off 
guard. 


"Unleash Shade," a barrier formed at the last moment, 
blocking the full force of the sword. Piers recovered 
instantly, slicing horizontally at the creature's exposed 
torso. Robin dodged it however, moving around Piers attack 
and rushing up behind. 


The sharp clang of steel stopped Robin in his tracks, 
effectively halting his onslaught. Garet strained against the 
fading attack, his sword blocking Piers while the Lemurian 
turned to face Robin again. "You won't win as long as we 
work as a team," Garet smiled, watching as Robin's face 
twisted in anger. 


The other adepts did not remain idle during this, Ivan, 
Sheba, Mia and Isaac attacking in from four different angles 
at once while Jenna rushed to heal her brother. The blows 
connected simultaneously, though Robin did not even flinch 
under the fierce attacks. 


"You fools cannot harm me," Robin muttered, his voice low, 
before a titanic wave of dark energy erupted from his body, 
blowing the adepts into the stone walls surrounding the 
aerie. Slowly, the light dissipated, leaving only Robin's dark 
form in the center of the vast destruction. 


"Is everyone okay?" Ivan yelled aloud as he stood back up, 
nursing a large gash across his forehead. Grunts and groans 
of pain followed his question, the group reforming painfully 
before Robin, determined to win. 


"Is he invincible?" Felix wondered aloud, leaning on Jenna's 
shoulder as they both crossed to their friends. 


"No," Isaac refused to accept that fact, "nothing is 
undefeatable." 


"What should we do?" Sheba whispered, watching the 
motionless demon warily. "Is there any way that we could 
defeat it?" 


"The Iris summon," Isaac burst out suddenly, his mind 
lighting up with the idea. "We could use it to defeat him." 


The time of reprieve came to an end, Robin finally moving 
from his stance. His dark eyes refocused on the adepts, 
watching curiously as two circles of the purest white molded 
onto the ground beneath the adepts, four orbs of crimson, 
violet, gold and cerulean glowing sharply. 


"I summon the guardian of the heavens, Iris!" Isaac yelled 
from the center of the circles, smiling in relief when he saw 
the skies above them open up. A shining woman, clad in 
shining white robes floated downward, arms spread open 
toward Robin. Brilliant golden light encompassed his very 
being, pulling the fiend up into the afterlife. 


"Not even you can defeat me!" Robin yelled just before they 
crossed through the barrier, slicing the summon in half with 
his sword. A shrill scream scattered through the air, finally 
ceasing when Robin reappeared on the lighthouse floor. 


“How did he do that?" Ivan voiced the question first, 
whispering through the group. 


"| didn't think that summon spirits were affected by tangible 
objects," Mia voiced, reaching forward and grasping Isaac's 
hand. 


Isaac voice whispered, full of doubt for the first time during 
his quest, "Can we win?" 


"We can't stop now," Garet yelled with conviction, breaking 
from the group and rushing Robin. Jenna and Ivan joined in 
his attack, the weapons releasing their ultimate attacks. 


"Legend," Garet's struck first, raining down hundreds of 
swords formed of the purest light on their foe. 


"Vengeance," Ivan's sword shot out multiple arrows of 
energy, colliding with Robin's dark form. 


"Rising Dragon," two long heads snaked out of Jenna's blade, 
both crossing through Robin. 


These three consecutive blows made Robin shudder slightly, 
his body taking the full impact of the attacks. He was far 
from defeated however, cackling in a loud voice that 
boomed across the aerie, "Do you think that that was true 
power? | will show you power!" 


Slowly, Robin formed a black orb of energy between his two 
hands, concentrating hard. The orb grew darker and larger 
with each passing second, soon engulfing Robin's entire 
body. Suddenly, the dark light exploded outward, cutting 
through the three nearby adepts, Garet, Jenna, and Ivan, 
and sending them sprawling across the aerie. The sphere 


retracted afterward, a giant dust cloud covering where it had 
expanded to. 


"Jenna!" Felix yelled as he started toward his sister, but a 
firm hand on his shoulder held him back. 


"Felix, stay here," Isaac ordered in a calm tone, tightening 
his grip. "This isn't over yet." 


"We'll go help them," Mia volunteered herself and Sheba, 
already knowing that Isaac would agree. 


"Okay," Isaac refocused his attention on the dust cloud, 
watching for any sign of movement. 


The cloud of dust cleared shortly, a single shadow evident 
from the background. Robin stood in the center of the torn 
aerie, oblivious to the destruction surrounding him. No 
marks were evident on his body, though the fiend was 
breathing sharply. 


"Ready?" Felix could feel the Sol Blade pulse in his now iron 
grip, a sign that they had a possibility of victory. 


"Yes," Isaac sighed just before both adepts launched 
themselves at Robin, both the Omega Blade and the Sol 
Blade unleashing their most powerful strikes at the same 
instant. 


"Megiddo!" Felix felt as if he was suddenly thrust up among 
the stars, his sword catching a giant meteor. Using all his 
might, Felix redirected the giant rock, falling back down 
towards Weyward. The force of the attack shook the entire 
lighthouse, knocking Robin to the ground, painfully. 


“Omega Slash!" Isaac's sword took on an onyx hue, the long 
silvery blade growing longer with the dark aura. Quickly, he 
swung the lengthened blade horizontally, cutting 
everything in its path in two instantly. 


Amazingly, the lighthouse stood up to the potent assaults, 
though most of the statues were either grounded to dust of 
cut to pieces. Robin still stood in the center of the mayhem, 
his body slouching in defeat. He whispered quietly before he 
faded to dust "You have won adepts." 


Felix and Isaac looked back to their recovering friends, 
smiling at their victory. Jenna ran forward and embraced her 
brother tightly, both glad to see each other safe, though 
Felix was not as happy when Garet joined in their moment. 
Sheba sat supporting Ivan, both of them looking on in joy. 
Piers beamed at his friends, nursing his sore arm. Mia was 
already running toward her love, quickly tackling Isaac in a 
tight hug when she reached him. 


"Be careful Mia," Isaac moaned in mock pain, pecking Mia on 
the forehead. "I'm injured." 


"This will make you feel better," Mia kissed Isaac deeply, 
focusing her psynergy into a ply spell. When she pulled 
back, a dopey smile was slung across Isaac's face, though it 
was replaced by a light frown when Felix broke them apart. 


"We need to light the lighthouse, lover boy," Felix handed 
him the Mars Star, motioning towards the somehow intact 
pit. "Before something else tries to stop us." 


"Okay," Isaac sighed, standing from the ground and walking 
to the center of the aerie. With a final glance at his friend 
behind him, Isaac threw the Mars Star into the pit, jumping 
backwards when the pure elemental energy of Fire erupted 


outward, shaking the lighthouse as a large red sphere 
formed. 


"Well, that wasn't so bad," Garet joked, walking towards the 
steps to the elevator. However, he happened to jinx the 
group, as the lighthouse resumed its tremors and the sphere 
took on a brighter glow. 


"What's happening?" Isaac held out his arms defensively, 
trying to block the burning heat that scorched his face. 


‘The Golden Sun is forming,' a soft recognizable voice spoke 
in their minds, informing them promptly of the situation. 


"Hama," Felix yelled, searching for the woman in the haze. 
"Where are you?" 


‘lam communicating through your minds,’ Hama explained. 
‘But that isn't important. You must get off the lighthouse 
immediately!’ 


"You heard her," Isaac yelled through the maelstrom, already 
motioning toward the steps. "We have to get out of here." 


"It's too late," Ivan's whisper could not be heard as the orb's 
energy exploded, consuming the aerie in its crimson light. 


"| will have the ultimate power!" on the summit Mount 
Aleph, Alex stood tall, his arms spread up to the sky asa 
golden orb floated above him, the four beams of the 
lighthouses connecting at that one point. Sprinkles of light 
slowly fell onto his body, enveloping him in the very essence 
of Alchemy. 


Just as quickly as it had started, it stopped, the golden 
sphere flowing completely into Alex's body. He sneered as 
the energy flowed from his fingers into the air. "I am the 
greatest adept in Weyward." 


"Not quite," A deep booming voice sounded from behind 
him, causing the now omni-powerful adept to spin around; 
his cloak twirling behind him. 


"What do you mean, 'not quite'," Alex flexed out his arm, 
focusing his mind on the Wise One. To his great satisfaction, 
the giant boulder slowly sank toward the ground under his 
tremendous might. "Not even you can stand against me, 
Wise One." 


"You are wrong," the one-eyed rock reverted Alex's energy 
back at him, grasping the Mercury adept with his mind. "You 
do not have the full power of Alchemy." 


"What do you mean? | absorbed the Golden Sun," Alex 
yelled through the steel grip that was making it hard for him 
to breath. 


"| have imparted part of the Golden Sun onto Isaac," the 
Wise One explained for some unknown reason, tossing Alex 
to the ground almost on a whim. "It was the only way to 
prevent you from obtaining the complete Stone of Sages." 


"What will you do with me?" Alex sighed in defeat, already 
secretly building his anger toward the earth adept. 


"I will seal you with me," the Wise One droned on, 
descending into the now sinking Mount Aleph. "This will 
protect mankind." 


‘Don't count on it,’ Alex though sinisterly as they both 
descended into the crumbling mountain. 'My son will come 


to free me.' 


"Are you sure that I can't persuade you to stay for just a 
little longer?" Garet begged his best friend at the front of 
the newly reconstructed Vale. "It's hard to be the mayor!" 


"I know," Isaac sighed, turning back to his friend. "But | have 
put of this journey for long enough. Also, we need to gather 
information on the potential adepts that must be emerging 
by now." 


"Ivan and Sheba are already doing that in Contigo with 
Master Hama," Garet pointed out. "And Piers and Felix are 
already flying though the outer islands too." 


"But me and Mia have been waiting for over two years to do 
our healing journey," Isaac stood his ground firmly. "We've 
had reports from Vault about the countless injuries received 
during the rise in monster activity." 


"Okay!" Garet finally gave in, thrusting his hand out. "I wish 
you luck." 


"Thanks," Isaac shook his friend's hand before crossing out 
of the gates and to his new wagon. Mia was already waiting 
in the front seat, smiling at her love as he sat beside her. 


"It was a surprise that he let you leave," she sighed as she 
leaned into his shoulder. 


"Yeah," Isaac agreed, kissing her lightly on the top of her 
head. With one final farewell wave, Isaac snapped the 
reigns, making his horses start into a trot. "But Vale's in 
good hands." 


WildfireDreams- | wouldn't bet on this being completely over 
anytime soon. | still plan a prequel and a final sequel. 
Thanks for the review. 


libby- Thanks for the review. 


The 8BTFreek- | understand problems with the senior year. 
Fortunately the teachers at my school aren't too harsh. (You 
have my deepest sympathy if yours are.) 


I'm glad | am not the only one to like that piece of dialogue. 
Thanks for the review. (UPDATE YOUR STORIES!) 


Anime-Master7- If your have trouble as a freshman, then 
you'll be swamped by your senior year. 


| couldn't use the Doom Dragon because | wrote that Isaac's 
parents died in the beginning of this story. Also, | didn't even 
mention Felix's parents at all. (whoops!) 


The Name Robin comes from the Japanese version of Isaac. | 
used him as Isaac's dark side during Stable Boy and decided 
it would work here too. 


Seeya in AE: The Final Battle.. or something like that. 


